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PROLOGUE, ſpoken by Mr. Here. 


% 
Ls 


At firſt, or ſecond blow, ſubmit to you'; 
But provoke you ſtill aud ne're have done, 

Till you are weary firſt, with laying on: 
The late ſo bafled Scribler of this day, 
Though he ſtands trembling, bids me boldly ſay, 
What we before moſt Playes are us'd to do, 
For Poets out of fear, firſt draw on you; 
In a fierce Prologue, the ſtill Pit dejie, 
4nd cre you ſpeak, like Callril, gve the lye ;. 
But though our Bayles Battels oft I've fought, 
And with bruis d knuckles, their dear conqueſts bought ; 
Nay, aever yer fear d Odds upon the Stages 
{In Prologue dare not Fettor with the Age, 
But wou d take Quarter from your ſaving hands, 
Though Bayſe within all yielding Countermands, 
Says you Confedrate Wits no (Quarter gzve, 
Ther fore his Play ſhau't ask your leave to live - 
Well, let the vain raſh Fop, by huffing ſo, 
Think to obtain the better terms of you; 
But we the Attors humbly will ſubmit, 
INow, and at any time, to a full Pit ; 
Nay, often.we anticipate your rage, 
And murder Poets for you, on our Stage - 
IWe ſet no Guards upon our Tyring-Room, 
But when with flying Colours, there you come,. 
We patiently you ſee, giveup to you, 
Our Pozts, Virgins, nay our Matrons too, 
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8. Horner, Mr. Hart. 
M Mr. Harcourt, Mr. Kenaſton.. 
Mr. Dorilant, Mr. Lyadl. © 
Mr. Pinchnife, Mr. Mohan. 
Mr. Sparkiſh, _. Mr. Haynes. 
Sir Jaſper Fidget, Mr. Cartwright. 
ME" MargeryPinchwife, Mrs. Bowtel. 
Mrs. Althea, Mrs. James. 
My Lady Fiudzet, Mrs. Knep. © 
Mrs. Daznty Fudget, Mrs. Corbet. 
Mrs. Sqneamiſh, Mrs Whyatt.  _ 
Old Lady Squeamifb. Mrs. Rutter. 


Waiters, Servants, and Attendants. 
A. Boy. 


A Puck, Mr. Sthbottered 
_ Lucy, Alithea's Maid, Mrs. Cory. 
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4&6 2 SS OENKE-x; 
Enter Horner, aud Quack following him at a diſtance, 


Hor. Quack is 8s fit for a Pimp, as a Midwife for a Bawd ; 
they are ſtill but in their way, both helpers of Na- 
ture. Laſrde.)] Well, my dear Doctor, haſt 
thou done what I deſired ? | 

Qu. 1 bave undone you for ever with the Women, 

| and reported you throughout the whole Town as 

bad as an Ernuch, with as much trouble as if I had made you one 

in earneſt. > NY eps | 

Hor. But have you told all the Midwives you know, the Orange 

Wenches at the Playhouſes, the City Husbands, and old Fumbling 

Keepers of this end of the Town, for they'l be the readieſt to re- 
Ort It. | | 

: Qu. 1 have told all the Chamber-maids, Waiting-women, Tyre- 

women, and Old wemen of my acquaintance z nay, and. whiſper'd it 

as aſecret to?em, arid to the Whiſperers of Wh:tchal; fo that you need 
not .doubt *cwill ſpread, and you will be as odious to the handſome 
young Women, as—> — CO Eee, | Ef 

Flor. AS the ſmall Pox. —Wel—— _, | | 

Qs. And to the married Women of this end of the Town, as-—- 


was... "6 . = a © 
Hor. AS the great ones ; nay, as their own Husbands. 


Qs. And to the City-Dames as Annis-ſeed Robin, of filthy and con- 
temptible- wemory ; and they will - frighten their Children with your 
name, eſpecially their Females. __ TY EE 

Hoy. And cry Horner's coming to carry you away : I am only 
afraid *ewill not be beliey'd; you. told *em it was by an Engliſh- 
- French diſaſter, and 'an Eugliſh-French Chirurgeon, who has given 
me at once, not only a Cure, but an Antidote'for the future, againſt . 
'that damn'd malady, and that worſe diſtemper, love;.:and all other 
Womens evils. | REY - 

4. Your late journey into France has made'it the more credible, 
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$5: The Country-IWife. 


and your being here a fortnight before you appear'd in publick, looks 
as if you apprehended the ſhame, which I wonder you do not : Well 

' I have been hired-by young Gallants to bely 'em LVother way z but you 
are. the firſt wowd be thought a Man unfit for Women. | 

Hoy. Dear Mr. Doctor, -let vain Rogues be contented only to be 
thought abler Men than they are, generally *tis. all the pleaſure they 
have ; but mine lyes another way. 

Ou You take, methinks, a very prepoſterous way to it, and as 
TiCiculous as,1if we Operators i in Phyſick, ſhou'd put forth Bills to diſ- 
parage our Medicaments, with hopes to gain Cuſtomers, 

Hor. Doctor, there are Quacks in love, as well as Phyſick, who 
vet but the fewer and wore Patients, for their boaſting; a good 
name is ſeldom :got by giving it ones ſelt, and Women no more than 
honour are compaſs'd by bragging : - Come, come Doctor, the wilſeſt 

"Lawyer never diſcovers the merits of his cauſe till the tryal; the weal- 
thieſt Man conceals his riches, and- tlie cunning Gameſter his play ;. 
.Shy Husbands and Keepers like old Rooks are not to be cheated, but 


by a4 new unpractis'd trick-z- falſe TE OOUUVD will paſs now no more than 
talſe Dice upon em; 'no, not .in. the. City... | F 


Enter Boy, p—, 

Boy. There are two Ladies and a Gentleman coming up. . 

Hor. A Pox, ſome unbelieving Siſters of my former acquaintance, 
who l am afraid, expect their ſenſe ſhou*d be farisfy?d. of the falſity 
of the report. | Enter Ss Jaſp. Fidget, 
No—— this formal Fool and Women !. Ir Fidget, and rs. 

On. His Wife and Siſter. . Dainty Fidget. . 

Sr. Faſ. My Coach breaking juſt now before, your door, Sir, I look 
Upon as an occaſional reprimand to me Sir, for not kiſſing your hands 
SIT, ſince your coming out of France Sir, and fo my diſaſter Sir, has. 
-been my. good fortune Sir ; and this Is my Wite, and Siſter Sir. 
.*-Hor.: What then, "TR | 
Sr. Faſ. My Lady, and Siſter, Sir.- -Wife, this is Maſter Horner: 
La. Fid. Miſter Horner, Husband ! _. | 
\ Sr. Jaſ. My Lady, my Lady Flaget, SIT. 

Hor. So, Sir. | 

Sr. Faſ. VV owt you be acquainted. with her Sir ? 

[So the report is true, I find by his coldneſs or averſion to the Sex; 
but PII play the wag: with bim.] EE Goals [ Afide.] 
Pray ſalute my V Vife, my Lady, Sir. DE 

Hor.. T will kiſs no Mans VVifke, Sir, for him, Sir; 1 have taken 

- my eternal leave, Sir, of the Sex already, Sir. wk 
_ Sr. Jaſ. Hah, hah, hah ; PII plague him yet. LA Je] 
Not know my VVife; Sir KT ” 

\ Ho#.. 1 do know your VVite,. Sir, the” S a VVoman,Sir,and conſequent- 
Ay a Monſter, Sir, a greater Monſter than a Husband, Sir, 

Sr. Faſ. A. Husband; how, Sir ? 

- fer, SO, Sir z but I make no more e Cuckolds, Sir. | [makes bornes. 


Sr. 7a. 
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The Country-Wife. 


Sr. Ja. Hah, hah, hah, Mercury, Mercury. 

La. Fid. Pray, Sir Faſper, letus.be gone from this rude Fellow: F 

Ars. Daint. Who, by his breeding, wou'd think; he had ever been 
in France ? © 

La. Fid, Foh, he's but too much a French Fellow, ſuch as hate Women 
of quality and virtue, for their loye to their Husbands, SI. Jaſper 3 
2 Woman is hated by ?cm as much for loying her Husband, as for loving 
their Money - But pray let's be gone... . 

Her. You do well, Madam, for | have nothing that you came for - 1 
have brought oyer not ſo much as a Bawdy Picture, new FORUren, nor 
the ſecond Part of the Eſcole de Filles ; Nor 

2a. Hold for Hagngs Sir 3. whak Me mean ? you'l rvine your {elf for 
ever with theSex [ apart to Horner. 

Sr. Faſ. Hah, hah, hah, -he hates Women perfectly I find... 

Dgin. What pity tis he ſhou'd. f 

La. Fid. Ay, he's a baſe rude Fellow for £3 but affeftation makes x not 
a Woman more odious to them, than Virtue. | 

Hor. Becauſe your Virtue is your greateſt affeftation, Madam. 

Lad. Fid, How, you ſawcy Fellow, wou'd you wrong my honour? 

Hor. If 1 cou'd. , 

Lad. Fid. How d'ye mean, Sir ? 

Sr. Faſ- Hah, hah, hah, no he can't wrong your Ladyſhips honour, 
' upon my honour ; he poor "Man hark you in your ear — a meer 


 Eunuch. 
Lad. O filthy French Beaſt, Y foh: z why do we ſtay? let's begone ; : 


I can't endure the ſight of him. 

| Sr. Jaſ. Stay,, but till the Chairs come, they'l be here preſently. 

| Lad. No, no. 

Sr, Fal. Norcan I ſtay longer ; Yige——let me ſee, a quarter and a 
half quarter of a minute paſt eleven; the Council :will be fate, I muſt 
away : buſineſs muſt be preferr*d always before. Love ana Ceremony 
with the wiſe Mr. Horner. ef | | - 

' Her. Andthe Impotent Sir 7aſper,.. . 

Sr. Zaſ. Ay, ay,. the impotent Maſter Fg hah, ha, ha.” 

| Tab W hat leave us with a filthy Man alone in his Lod gings?.. 

Sr. Faſ- He*s an innocent Mannow, you know .; pray "x Pl haſten 
the Chairs to you. Mr. Horner your Servant... I ſhow be. glad to 
ſee you at my houſe ; pray comeand dine with me, and 'play.at.Cards 
with my Wife after dinner, you are fit for Women at that game;: yet 
_ hah, ha [Tis as mucha Husbands prudence to provide innocent 
diverſion for a Wife, as.to hinder. her. unlawful [pleaſures z- and he had 
_ better employ her, than let her OT her Jelts. to 51727 Laffider 
_ "Farewel... -- Tr ens LES Sir 7 Jaſper. 
' Hor. Your Servant Sr. Faſpar. ton et 0 x 

| Lad. I will not ſtay with him, foh—— — $6740 

| Hor. Nay, Madam, I beſcech you ſtay, ifitbe but to fer, L.can be 
as civil to Ladies yet, : asthey woy'ddefire. ,--. | — 


4 » The CountryWife. 
Lad. No, no, foh, you cannot be civil'to Ladies. 
Dain. You as civil as Ladies wou'd deſire. 
Lad. No, no, no, foh, foh, foh. [_Exeunt Ladie Fid. and Dainty. 
' _ £%. Now think, 1, or you your ſelf rather, have done your buſineſs . 
 . With the Wamen. | 
Hor. Thou art an Aſs, don'tyou ſee already, upon the report and my 
carriage, this grave Man of buſineſs leaves his Wife in my lodgings, in- 
vites me to his houſe and wife, who before wou?d not be acquainted with 
me out of jealouſy. 
Qu. Nay, by this means you may be the more acquainted-with the-. 
Hasbands, but the leſs with the Wives. Es | | 
Hor.. Let me alone, if I can but abuſe the. Husbands, Vl ſoon diſabuſe 
| the Wives: Stay————!\'ll reckon you up the advantages, 1am like to 
have by ny Stratagem - Firſt 1 ſhall be rid of all, my old Acquaintances, 
the moſt inſatiable forts of Duns, that invade- our lodgings in a morn- 
ing : Andnext to the pleaſure of making a New Miſtrifs,. is that- of be- 
ing rid of an old One, and of all old Debts ; Love when it comes to be 
{o, is paid the moſt -unwillingly- 4X 
2s. Well; you may be. ſo ridof your old Acquaintances , but how }. 
will you get any new Ones ? wa 
Hor. Doctor, thou wilt never make a good Chymiſt, thou art ſo . 
incredulous and impatient; ask but all the young Fellows of the Town, 
if they do not loſe more time like Huntſmen,. in ſtarting the game, 
than in running it down; one knows not where to find *tm, who will, 
or Will not; Women'of Quality are fo civil, you can hardly diſtin- 
guiſh love from good breeding, and a Man is: often miſtaken; but now _ 
I can. be ſure, fhe that -ſhews an- averſion-to me loves the ſport, as 
thoſe Women that are gone, whom I warrant to be right : And. then . 
the next thing, is your. Women of Honour, as you call*em, are only 
chary of their reputations, not their Perſons, and .*tis. ſcandal: they 
wou'd- ayoid;-not Men :- Now: may: I-have, by the reputation . of an 
Eunuch, the Privitedges of One; and be ſeen in a Ladies Chamber 
in a morning as early as her Husband; kiſs: Virgins ' before their Pa- _ 
rents, or Loversz and may-be in ſhort, the Pas pay tout of the Town. | 
Now Doctor, oo ed 


+ -24. Nay, now yourſhall be the- Doctor; and your Proceſs. is ſonew, 
that we-do”rior know but 'it may ſucceed. TED = 
- '* Hor. Not To new' neither, Probatum eſt Doctors : at 

Qs. Well, 1 wiſh you luck and many Patients whiPſt 1 pgo to mine. 


_—_— - * ET} 
_ { C . 


hy bra PE Ne TOR .* .*:. LEx# Qoack. 
+> *  .- © Enter Harcourt,-.and Dorilant. to .Horner., 
a Har. Come, your appearance - at-:the . Play yeſterday, has I hope 
 -hardned\ yoii:for the future againſt the Womens: contempt,. and the 
{ens raillery-; and. now you'l abroad as..you.were, wont, . » 
| Hor. Did 1 not bear it bravely? - ENS Tas 
'»+- Der. With'a moſt” Theatrical impudencez nay more. than the. O- | 
- $a0ge-Wenghes ther there, or- a drunken, Vizard Mack, or a great - 
RE ELF ag oe | | Ely G.. 


NS I 
* 


+ 


; 
— 
SJ A . * 


Te Sat re Foo) aw bona rdren + 


The Country-Wife, 5 
belly'd Actreſs; nay, or the moſt impudent of Creatures, an 1il Po- 
et; or what is yet more impudent, a ſecond-hand Critick. 

- Hor. But what ſay the Ladies, have they, no pitty ? | 

Har. What Ladies? the Vizard Maſques you know never pitty a 
Man when all's gone, though in their Service. . 

Dor. And for the Women, in the Boxes, you'd neyer pitty, them, 
when *twas in-your power. | 
Har. They fay, *cis pity but all that deal wich -common Women 
ſhowd be ſerv?'d ſo. 
Dor. Nay, 1 dare ſwear, they won't admit you to play at Cards with 
them, go to Plays with*em, or do the little duties which other Sha. ]-. 
dows of men are wont to do for *em. | | | 

* Hor. Who do you call ſhadows of Men ? 

Dor. Half Men. © | | x 

Hor, What Boys ? | 

Der. Ay, your old Boys, old: beaux Garcons, - who like ſuperannuated: : 
Stallions are ſuffer'd to run, feed, and whinny with the Mares as long 
as they live, though they can do nothing elſe. | 

Hor. Well, a-Pox- on love and wenching. Women ſerve but to keep - 
a Man from better Company ; though I can*s enjoy them, I ſhall you -- 
the more : good fellowſhip and friendſhip, are laſting, rational and._ 
manly pleaſures. LA | 

Har, For all that give me ſome of thoſe pleaſures, you calleffemi- - 
nate too, they help to reliſh one another. | | 

.. Hor. They: diſturb one another. | : 

Har. No, Miſtreſles are like Books ; if you pore upon-them -too--. 
much, they doze- you, -and. make. you- unht tor- Company ; but if us?d - 
diſcreetly, you are the fitter for - converſation by 'em.- DE 0, 

_ : D6r; A Miſtreſs. ſhou'd” be like-a-little, Country Retreat near - the : 
Town, not to dwell in conſtantly, but only. for a night. and away ;-- 
r0- taſte the' Town. the better when a Man returas.. 

Hor..\ tell you, 'tis as hard to be a good Fellow, a good Friend, - 

and a Lover of -Women, as'tis to be-a good Fellow, a good Friend, -. 
and a Lover of- Money : You- cannot follow both, then' chooſe Your . 
fide; Wine gives-you -liberty, Love takes it away.. . | 

Dor. Gad, he's inthe right on't. .. 

Hir.. Wine gives you. joy, Love grief and tortures; beſides the" - 
Chirurgeon's Wine makes us- witty, Love only Sots : Wine makes us.-:. 
ſleep, Lave breaks it, - ; TOY 

Dor.. By the World he has realon,. Harcourt... 

Hor. Wine makes— -” _ s = 
| Doxr.. Ay, Wine makes us———maks us Princes, Love makes vs - 
Beggars, poor-Rogues, y gad———and Wine————- 

Hor. So, there's one. Conreried. ——No, ro, Love anl.Wire;-- 

_ Oll and Vinegar. | 

Har. 1 grant it ; Love willſtill.be uppermoſt. 

Hor. Come, for my part I will have only thoſe glor'og;;*manly -; 
pleaſures of being very drunk, and very flovenly. © Enter. g. 
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| Enter Boy. 
Boy. Mr. Sparkiſh is below, Sir. ; 
Har. What, my dear Friend! a Rogue that is fond of me, only 

' 1 think for abuſing bim- AE 

Dor. No, he can no more think the Men laugh at him, than that 
Women jilt him, his” opinion of himſelf is Io good. La, 
Hor. Well, theres another pleaſure by drinking, I thought not of, 
| ſhall loſe his acquaintance, becanie he cannot drink: and you know 
'tis a very hard thing to be rid of him, for he's one of thoſe nau- 
ſeous offerers at wit, who like the worſt Fidlers'run themſelyes into all 
Companies. : 
Har. One, that by being in the Company of Men of ſenſe wou'd 
pals for one. | ol 
Hor. And may ſo to the ſhort-ſighted World, as a falſe Jewel a- 
mongſt true ones, .is not diſcern'd at a diſtance; his Company is as 
troubleſome to us, as a Cuckolds, when you have a mind to his Wife's. 

' Har. No, the Rogue will not let us enjoy one another, but raviſhes. 
our conyerſation, though he ſignifies no more tot, than Sir Martin 
Mar-alPs gaping, and auker'd thrumming upen the Lute, does to his 
Man's Voice, and Muſick. —_ 


Dor. And to paſs for a wit in Town, ſhews himfelf a fool every 
night to us, that are guilty of the plot. | | 
Hor. Such wits as he, are, to a Company of reaſonable Men, like 
Rooks to the Gameſters, who only fill a room at the Table, but are 


ſo far from contributing to the play, that they only ſerve to ſpoil 
the fancy of thoſe that do. 


Dor. Nay, they are ugd like Rooks too, ſnub'd, check'd, and a- 
bus'd; yet the Rogues will hang on- CR 

Hor. APox on %em, and all that force Nature, and wou'd be ſtill what 
ſhe forbids'em ; . Aﬀectation is her greateſt Monſter. | 

Har. Moſt Men are the contraries to that they wou'd ſeem ; your 
bully you ſee, is a Coward with along Sword the little humbly fawning 
Phyſician with his Ebony Cane, is he that deſtroys Men. | 

Dor. The Uſurer, a poor Rogue, poſleſs'd of moldly Bonds, and 
Mortgages; and we they call Spend-thrifts, are only wealthy, who lay 
out his money upon daily new purchaſes of pleaſure. 

Hor. Ay, your erranteſt Cheat, is your Truſtee, or Executor ; your 
jealous Man, the greateſt Cuckold, your Charch-man, the greateſt A. 
theiſt ; and your noiſy pert Rogue of a wit, the greateſt Fop, dulleſt 
Aſs, and worſt Company, as you ſhall ſee : For here he comes. 

| © Enter Sparkiſh ro them. - a 

Spar. How is*t, Sparks, how is't ? Well Faith, Harry, 1 muſt rail- 
ly thee a little, ha, ha, ha, upon the report in Town of thee, za, ha, 
ha, I cart hold y Faith; ſhall I ſpeak? 

Hoy. Yes, but you'l be ſo bitter then, aj ; 

Spar, Honeſt Dick, and Franck, here ſhall anſwer for me, I will not 
be extream bitter by the Univerſe. Ps ES ada 


Har. 


— 
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The Country-Wife, | - + af 

Har. We will be bound in ten thouſand pound Bond, he ſhallnot 

. be bitter at all. ; 
' Dor. Nor ſharp, nor ſweet. 

Hor. W hat, not down right inſipid ? 

Spar. Nay then, ſince you are fo brisk, and provoke me, take what 
follows ; you mult know, 1 was diſcourſing and raillying with ſome Ladies 
yeſterday, and they hapned totalk of the fine new Signs in Town. 

Hor. Very fine Ladies | believe. | 

Spar. Said I, 1 know where the beſt new ſign 1s. Where, ſays one 
of the Ladies ? In Covent-Garden, | reply*d. Said another, in what Street ? 
In Rſſel-ſtreet, anſwer'd I. Lord ſays another, Fm ſure there was ne*ce 
a fine new ſign there yeſterday. Yes but there was, ſaid 1 again, and. 

it came out. of Frarce, and has been there a fortnight. 

Dor. A Pox, 1 can hear no more, prethee. 

Hor. No hear him out ; let him tune his crowd a while. 

Har. The worſt Muſick the greateſt preparation, ; 

Spar. Nay faith, I'll make you laugh. It cahnot be, ſays a thicd La- 
dy. Yes, yes, quoth 1 again. Says a fourth Lady, ———— | 
Hor. Look to't, we*llhave no more Ladies. | 

Spar. No.— -then mark, mark, now, faid I to the fourth, did 
you never ſee Mr. Horner ;, he lodges in Ruſſel-ſtreer, and he's a ſign of a 
Man, you know, fince he came out of France, beh, hah, he. | 

Hor. But the Divel take me; if thine be the ſign of a jeſt, 

Spar. With that they all fell a laughing, till they bepiſs?d thernſelves ? 
what, but it. does not move you, methinks? well ſee one had as good go 
to Law without a witneſs, as break a jeſt without a laughter on ones: 
ſide. Come, come Sparks, but where do we dine, I have left at 
Whitehall an Earl to dine with you. 

Dor. Why, 1 thought thou hadſt Ioy*d a Man with a title better, than 
a Suit with a French trimming to't. 

Har. Go to him again. TE | 

Spar. No, Sir, a witto me is the greateſt title in the World. 

Hor. But godine with your Earl, Sir, he may be exceptious ; we are 
your Friends, and will not take it ill to beleft, I doaſſure you. 

Har. Nay, faith he ſhall go to him. - - * | 

Spar. Nay, pray Gentlemen” —_ Fe LOL IRS 
N Dor. We'll thruſt you out, if you wo'not, what diſappoint any Body 

Or us * fer I WT DIR Ez, 
Spar. Nay, dear Gentlemen hear me. 


_ = Hor. No, no, Sir, by no means; pray go Sir. _ bs | 
Spar. Why, dear Rogues, | "They all thruſt biz 
Dor. No, no- 2 | | out of the room. 

All, Ha, ha, ha.. No F * . { Spar. returns. 
Spar. But, Sparks, pray hear me z what dye think I'll eat then with. 
gay ſhallow Fops, and filent Coxcombs? I think wit as neceſſary at din- -. 
ner aSa glaſs of good wine, and that's the reaſon I never have any ſto- 
mach when I eat alone——-Come, but where do we dine? © 

: Mor... 


- 
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Hor. .Ev*n where you will. 

Spar. At Chateline's. 

Dor. Yes, if you wull. 

Spar. Or at the Cock. 

Dor. Yes, if you pleaſe. 

Spar. Or at the Dog and Partreag. 

Hor. Ay, if you havea mind to'r, for we ſhall dine at neither. 

Spar. Pſhaw, with your fooling we ſhall loſe the new Play ; and 1 
wou'd no more-miſs ſeeing a niew Play the firſt day, than 1 wou*d miſs 
ſetting in the wits Row ; therefore Pll gofetch my Miſtriſs and away. 

Le Ee  LExit Sparksſh. 
Manent Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant > Enter to them 
My. Pinchwife. 

Hor. Who have we here, Pinchwife ? 

Ar. Pinch. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 

Hor. Well, Fack, by thy long abſence from thie Town, the grumneſs 
of thy countenance, and the ſlovenlyneſs of thy habit; 1 ſhou'd vive thee 
joy, ſhow'd I not, of Marriage ? | | 

Mr. Pin. [Death does he know Pra married too? I thought to have 
conceal'd it from him at leaſt. ] þ Aſide. 
My long ſtay in the Country will excuſe my dreſs, and I have a ſuite of 
Laws that brings me up to Town, that puts me out of humour ; beſides ! 
muſt give Sparkiſh to morrow five thouſand pound to lye- with my Siſter. 

Hor. Nay, you Country Gentlemen rather than not purchaſe, will 
buy any thing, and heis a crackt Title, if we may quibble : Well, bur 
am I to give thee joy, 1 heard thou wert marry*d ? 

Ar. Pia. What then ? | 


/ 


Hor. Why, the next thing that isto be heard, is thowrt a Cuckhold. 


Mr. Pin. Inſupportable name. | | Aſide. 

Hor. But | did not expect Marriage from ſuch a Whoremaſter as you, 
one that knew the Town ſo much, and Women ſo well. 

Atr. Pin. Why, | have marry'd no Londoy Wie. 

Hor. Pſhaw, that's all one, that grave circumſpection in marrying a 
Country Wife, is like refuſing a deceitful pamper'd Smithfield Jade, to 
go 2nd be Cheated bya Friend in the Country. EVENT 

Atr. Pin. A Pox on him and his Simile. [| Afide. 
Atleaſt we are little ſurer of the breed there, know what her keeping has 
been, whether foyPd or unſound. TT ng 

Hor, Come, come, i have knowna clap gotten in Wales, and there are 

- Cozens, Juſtices Clarks, and Chaplains inthe Country, I won't ſay 
Coach-men, but ſhe's handſome and young. 

Pin. VIl anſwer as lſhou'd do. .. LHſaae. 
No, no, ſhe has no beauty, but her youth ; no attraction, but her mo- 
deſty, wholeſome, homely, and huſwifely, that's all. Ba el 

Dor. He talks as like a Graſier as he looks. | 

Bin. She's too auker'd, ill-favour'd, and filly to bring to Town. 

Har. Then methinks you ſhow'd bring her, to be taught breeding. - 

| - : Ss ON its 
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Pin. To be taught ; no, Sir, | thank you, good Wives, and private 
Souldiers ſhou'd be [gnorant.——— [FU keep her from your inſtruQtions, 
1 warant you. 

Har. The Rogue 1s as wt as if his wife were not ignorant. [LAfrde. 

Hor. Why, if ſhe be ill favour?d, there will be leſs danger here for 
yon, than by feaving her in the Country ; we have ſuch variety of dainties 
that we are ſeldom hungry. 

Dor. But they have alwayes coarſe, conſtant, ſwinging ſtomachs in 
the Country. 

Har. Foul Feeders indeed. 

Dor. And your Hoſpitality is great there. 

Har. Open houſe, every Man's welcome. = 

P52. So, ſo, Gentlemen. *- Dy 

Hor. But prethee, why woud'ſt thou marry hee if ſhe be vely, ill- 
- -bred, and filly, ſhe muſt be rich then. 

Pin, As rich as if ſhe brought me twenty thouſand pound out of this 
Town; for ſhe*l be as ſure not to ſpend her moderate portion, as a LZox- 
don Baggage wou'd be to ſpend hers, let it be what it wou'd : fo *tis all 
one : then becauſe ſhe's ugly, ſhe's the likelyer to be my own; and being 
ill bred, ſhel hate converlation 5 and ſince filly -and innocent, - will not 
know the difference betwixt a Man of one and twenty, and one of forty. 

Her. Nine—— to my knowledge; but if ſhe be filly, ſhe'] expect 
as much from a Man of forty nine, as from him of one and twenty : But 
methinks wit'is more neceſlary than beauty, and 1 think no young Woman 

ugly thathis it, and nohandſome Woman agreeable without it. © 

Pin. *Tis my maxim, he's a Fool that marrys, -buthe's a greater that 
does not marry a Fool; what is witin a Wife good for, but to make a 
Man a"Cucxold ? 

Her, Yes, to keep it from his knowledge. 6 

Pin.. A Fool cannot contrive to make her hnsband a Cuckold. 

Hor. No, but ſhe?l club with a Man that can; and what 'is worſe, if 
ſhe caniotmake her Husbend a Cuckold, ſhe'l make him jealous, and 
paſs for one, and then ?tis all one. 

Pin. Well, well, Pll take care for one, my Wife ſha} make me no- 
OS, though ſhe had hoes wack Mr. Horner ; z1 underſtand the Town, 
0. 

rE His het a as od a a 3 2 Aſa. 

Har. He's come newly to Town is ſeems,and habn not chiard how things | 
are with him. _ 

Hor. But tell me, has Marriage cured thee of whbring, which it ſel- 
dom does. © © © | Fr FN 

Hay. *Tis more that age OY OTIS HESLOTE TEAR S. 

Er. No, the word is, Pl marry and live honeſt ; Hits A- > Miatriage 
Vow is like a penitent Gameſters Oath, ard entring into Bonds, and Pe- 

nalties to ſtint himſelf to ſuch a particular ſmall fam at play for the future, 
which makes him but the moreeager, and not being ableto hold out, lo- 
ſes his Money again, and his forfeit to boot. ca 


Ls "HE 
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Dor.' Ay, ay; iaGameſter, will bea. "<4 whilſthis Money Lafes 5 - 
and a :Whoremaſter,, -Whilſt; {bis vigoure ————.., :3081c 21 89d > ion 

Har. Nay, I have known em; when they are broke and: canloſe no. 
more, -keep:;,a fumbling: witks the. Box, 10: their — to.- fool with 
only,- and binderotherGameſters: : . os 

Dor.. That had. wiierewithall:to; makedaſty ſtakes. DT __ 

Pin. Well, Geatlemen, you may ugh at me;, but you ſhall never, lys 
with, (My; Wite,: :l know the :Yown «.< 2543 BB Coo x 3 SF :.354 Y- 3235 BY. 

Hor. But prethiee, was 1tot the way you were in better; 15: \#0t keeping 
better than Marriage ? 

Pin. -* hou on't,. the 4x02 wou '& Jlt Mes: 1 cou'd gever keep: a Whore 
to my {el | TIE f 

Hor. So then you only marry'd to keep a Whore, t to your OS Ne 
hut ler me4ell you, *Women,.:as;yoth Biyp:axe like, Souldiers,,made.con- 
ſtant arid loyal by good pay, rather. thanby Oathgand Covenants, there- 
fore I'd adviſe my.Friends to keep rather than marry); {ince:too_ 1fhnd by 
your example,-i it-doesnotderve ones turn; for: 1 ſaw: you yeſterday . in The 
ejghteen penny: plage with; a pretey;Country-wench. 

- Pap. (FLOW the. Diyel, did be {&jmy+s Wife then ?* I fate there that } 

rifight; npt belecng; but. C' ſhalj MFver:g0 to a Play again, | pr fe 

Hor: What 6doſ thou luſh at. NING and ks for. having: 6 een: 
he's Wendt tape ons i 3c oe Dijy :{oieyc:d ny ads 
- ox-,No Falth, I warrant *tw <his Wife, W ich he rated. thepe, gu 
of-light; for.he? $A cunning Rong and.underftands the Town... ih = | 
| Har. He þlyſhe ine es, hen 2owas-his: Waite : 5:95 Men. are now Pre alha-; 
. medto be ſcen withithem Wy PRRHGLs omg a Wench... 

Pin, Hell. And damnation: I'm gng PIC, ci Ince. Horner has ſeen. her; A0d- 

| they know *twas ſhe. CAſrde. 

Hor. But prethee, was it thy 'W ife2. ſhe: WAS exoeedi ely retry ;1 was: 
1n love with, ner gt that diſtanee.. Agr Go 57 ER 6 0 7 EC 

-:; Pin... Lou; are, like; ;NEVEL;(Q ohE yATEE to; her. Your Servant. enale- 
| men. TIE] weak, 25teet ISP MIGS3SS g 3 4: al io8” 1 KOert 70 v0-- 
© Hor. Nay, prethee ſtay. Sy eats hea, ee 
Pin.. 1 cannot;.. Iwil} not”; «.-. > REN 26 SI = A 
Hor. Come. you ſhall, dingwith Us. 6! £1h 2150 pts Pt 
"Pin. Thavedin'd already. Dna 
| Hor. -Come,. I know OUR haſt not ; PU treat thee der Bran, th” 
ſha? vſpend. none-of thy; Fig p41 Mongy£9.days AN ; ot _—_ 

Pa. Treat mez ſo he 5% es me 3 rea Y like his Cuckold” a Ge y-c 
Er... Nay,. you ſhall 20 g9- i: fag cnet, | 
Pin. 1-muſt, 1 have buſineſs at Jeu | if gx. Pinch, 4 
P a 'To beat his Wife, he* S as jalogoſher, as ACheanſde Hughan | 
ola Coucnt gar 2 \N1 08 37; IA! tt 
0 agree Tis 2 Sol: i g had al old pO LRE07 73s without: ſlate; | 
fie and the.Gout, as SORE! one without. fear, or the. Pox. 2 £ "Os 
As Gout in Age, from:Pox.in Youth Praperds 3. ents BY | -ithp 
' So VVeiching paſt, then jealouſy. ſucceeds : :, FA DET P hn.” 
LY Worlt -diſe- alc $pat. Love. and VYSurmng breeds. - 
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AC Ty SCENE. I. 


Ftrs. Margery Pinchwife, and Alithea : My. Pinchait peeing 
| behind at ths —_ 
pA Pin. YRay, Siſter, where” are the beſt Fields and V Voods, to 
walk in in London ? 

Alit. A pretty Queſtion; why Silter ! Mulberry Garden, and St. James's 
Park, and for cloſe walks the New Exchange. 

Mrs, Pin. Pray, | Siſter, tell me why my Husband looks ſo grum here Y 
in Town | ? and keeps me up ſocloſe, and will notilet' me 80 a Vralking; | 
nor let-me wear my beſt Gown yeſterday ? .-/ | 4 

Alith. O he's jealous Siſter. 

Mrs. Pin. Jealous, what's that? _ Er 

Alith. He's afraid you ſhou'd love another Man. | 

Mrs. 'Pin. How ſhou'd he be-afraid of my loving another man, when 


_ he will not let me ſee any but himlelk. 


"Alith.. Did he not carry you yeſterday. to a Play? - 
Mrs. Pin. Ay but we fate amonglt ugly People, he wou'd not Jet ine 
come near the Gentry, who fate under us, ſo that cowd not fee - *em : 
He told me none but naughty V Vomen ſate __ whom they. tous'd and 
 mons'd ; but I won'd have ventur'd for all that. . 
+ Alith. But how did you like the Play ? 
Mrs. Pin. Indeed | was weary 6f. the Play, but I lik*d ha the 
Actors they are the goodiyeſt proper*it Men, Siſter. | 
Alith. O but you muſt not like the Actors, Siſter. _ 
Mrs. Pin. Ay, how ſhow'd 1 belp it,: Siſter? Pray, Siſter, when . wy 
Husband comes in, will you ask leave for me to goa walking ? 
Alith.” A-walking, hab, ha; Lord, a Country Gentlewomans pleaſure 
is the drudgery of a foot-polt 3 and ſhe requires as much airing as her 
Husbands Horſes. | L Aſide. 
Enter. My. Pinchwife to them: Eh 
But. here. comes your Husband ; Py aSKy though Pm fire. he. not. grant 


it. 
' Mrs. Pin. He ſays he wons let ne go abroad, for fear of catching. the : 


PoxXe _ pf Ie: OY 
— Alith. Fye.. the Gall Pox you ſhou'd ay. FA9d | 
Mrs. Pin. Oh my dear, dear Bud, welcome home 3 os doſt Be look 
ſo fropiſh, who has nanger'd thee? / 
Ar. Pwr. You” rea Fool, © EArs. Finch: goes. aſide, "9 eryes. 
Alith. Faith fo ſhe is, fot crying for no fault, poor tender Cteature! 
My. Pin. VVhat you wou'd have her as impudent as your ſelf, as. er 
ranta Jilflirt, a E24der, a : Magpy, and to lay all,a meer notorious Town- 
VVoman ? / } | BR 
Alit. Brother, you are my only Cenſurer ; : and the. honour of. your 
; | Sh C 2 L , - Family ; 
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Family ſhall ſooner ſuffer | in your Wife there, than in me, thopgh | tbe 
the-innocent liberty. of the-Towg.: 
_ Ar. Pin. Hark you Miſtrils, do not talk ſo befork my Wife, the j in- 
nocent liberty of the Town ! 
Alith. Why, pray; who boaſts of any Intrigue with me ? what Lain 
poon has made my name notorious? 'what ill Women frequent my Lodg- 
1ngs ? | keep no Company with any Women of ſcandaious reputations. 
* Mr. Pin. No, you keep the Men. of fcandalous reputations Company. 
Alith. Where ? wowd you not have me civil ? anſwer %em in a Box 
at. the Plays ? in the drawing room-at Whitebal ? in It. Zames? s Park? 
Mulberry-garden ? Or — 
Mr. Pin. Hold, hold, do not teach my Wiſe, where the Men a0s tis" 
| be found? | believe ſhe*s the worſe for your Town documents already ? 
1 bid you keep her in ignorance as | do. _. | 
| Adrs. Pin. [ndeed be not angry with her Bud, ſhe will tell me nothing 
of the Town, though I ask her a thouſand times a day. 
Mr. Pin. Then you are-very inquiſitive to know, [find ? 
Mrs. Pin. Not 1 indeed, Dear, Ihate London; our Place-houſe i in the 
Country iS worth a thouſand oft, wow'd I were there again. 
Mr. Pin. So you ſhalll warrant; but were you not talking of Plays, 
and Players, when Icamein? you are her encourager in ſuch diſcourſes.- 
wo” Ars. Pin. Noindeed, » Dear, ſhe chid me _ now for- liking the Player 
Elle 


Mr. Pin. Nay, if. ſhe be ſo innocent as to own to me her liking them, 
_ there isno hurt in't—— _ _Laſfide. 


Come my poor Rogue; but thou lik none better then me ? 

Mys. Pin, Yes indeed, but 1 do, the Player Men are finer Folks. 

Mr. Pin. But you love none better then me ? 

Hrs. Pin. You are my own Dear woos and I know you,.1 hate a 
Stranger. +. 

Ar. Pin. Ay my Dear, you muſt love. me only. and not be like the 
naughty Town Women, who only hate their Husbands, and love every 
Man elſe, love Plays, Viſits, fine Coaches, fine Cloaths, Fidles, Balls, 
Treates, and fo lead a wicked Town-life. 

Mrs. Pin. Nay, if to injoy all Fheic things be a- Town. life, Londen i is. 
not ſo bad a- place, Dear. . 

Ar. Pin. How / if you love. me, you muſt hate Zondow. 

Ali. The Fool has forbid me diſcovering to her the pleaſures of the 

"Town, and he is now ſetting her agog upon them himſelf. | 
ay Pin. But, Husband, do the TOWwn-Women love the Player Men 
too * | 
Ar. Pin. Yes, I warrant you. 
 #4rs. Pin.' Ay, 1 warrant' you- 
Myr. Pin. Why, you do not, I hope ? 


Kris Pine No, no, Bud; but why have we 0 Player-Men 1 10 the Coun- 
Ty ? 


re - Pin Ha—Mrs. Minx, ask me no more to 20 toa Play. | 
| h | Ares Pix. 
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Mrs. Pin. Nay, why, Love? 1 did not care for going; but when you 
forbid me, you make as't were delice it. 

Alith. So*twill be in other things, I warrant, | C Aſide. 

Mrs. Pin. Pray, let me go to a Play, Dear. | 

My. Pin. Hold your Peace, I wo'nor. 

Mys. Pin. Why, "Love? 

My. Pin. Whyy Vle tell you. 

Alith. Nay, if he tell her, ſhe*l give him more cauſe to forbid her that 
alice [_Aſige. 

Mrs. Pin. Pray, why, Dear ? 

Mr. Pin. Firſt, you like the. Aftors, and the Gallants may like you. 
, . Ars, Pin. What, a homely Country Girl? no Bud, no _ OY will 
ike me. 

* Ar. Pin. Itell you, Jes, they may. 

Mrs. Pin. No, no, you jeſt—1 won't believe you, I will go. 

Mr. Pin. | tell you has, that one of the lewdeſt Fellows in Town, 
who ſaw you there, told me he was in love with you. 

Mrs. Pin, Indeed ! who, who, pray who was't ? 

Mr. Pin. Pve gone too far, and ſlipt before I was aware ; how O- 
verjoy'd ſhe is! [ Aſide. 

Mrs. Pin. Was it any Hampſhire Gallant, any of our Neighbours ? I 
promiſe you, Iam beholding co him. 

Mr. Pin. 1 promiſe you, you lye; for he wou'd but ryin you, as he 
has. done hundreds: he has no other love for Women, but that, ſuch 


as he. look upon Women like Baſilisks, but to deſtroy *r. 

Mrs. Pin. Ay, but ifhe loves me, why ſhould he ruin me? anſwer 
me to that : methinks he ſhow'd not, I wou'd do him no harm. 
_ Alith. Hah, ha, ha. 

. Ar. Pin. Tis very well; but Pllkeep him from Going you any harm, 
or me elther. | | 


Enter Sparkiſh and Harcourt. 

But here comes Company, get you in, get you in. . 

Ars. Pin. But pray, Husband, is he a pretty Gentleman, that loves. 

-me? TD 

_ Mr. Pin, In baggage, In. TThbruftcberin, | ſhuts the door. 

VVhat all the lewd Libertines ofthe Town brought to my Lodging, by 
this caſte Coxcomb ! Sdeath Ill not ſuffer it. 

Spar. Here Harcourt, do you approve my choice ? Dear, little Rogue, 

I told you Vd bring you ; acquainted with all my Friends, the wits and— 

; [Harcourt ſalutes ber. 

Mr. Pin. AY, they ſhall know her, as well as you your felf will, I 

warrant you. | 
Spar: This is one of thoſe, my reetty Rogue, that are to dance at 
YOUr VVedding to morrow z and bim you muſt bid welcome ever, to 


whar you and 1 have. | 

Mr. Pin. Monſtrous !}—— | CAP ar. 

Spare Harcourt how doſt thou like her, Faith? Nay, "oY do. not . - 
| look. 
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look down ; ] Touts hate to have a VVite of mine out of countenance 
at any thing. | 


Mr. Pin. VVonderful ! , & 

Spar. Tell me, 1 ſay; Harcourt, hoe | doſt thou like her ? thou haſt 
ſtar*d upon her enovgh, to reſolve me- 

Har. So infinitely well, that I cou?d wiſh'L had a Miſtriſs too, thrat 
might differ from - her 1n nothing, but her love and Engagement tO.you. 

Alith. Sir,, Maſter Sparkzſh has often” told me, that his Acquaintance 
were all VVits and Raillicurs, and now I find it. 

Spar. No, by the Univerſe, Madam, he does not railly now ; you may 
believe him - | do afſlute you, he is the honelſteſt, worthyeſt, true hear. 
ted Gentteman——A man of 1uch perfect honour, he wou'd fay nothing 

to a Lady, he does not mean. | 
 ' ar. Pin. Prailing another Manto his Miſtriſs! 

Har.” Sir, you are ſo beyond expectation obliging, that—- 

_ Spar. Nay, I gad, 1am fure you do admire her extreamly, I fee*t in 
your Eyes. ——He does admire you Madam.——By the VVorld, don't you 2 

Har. Yes, above the V Yorld, or, the moſt ' Glorious part of ; it, her 
whole Sex; and till nowl never thought I'ſhowd have envied you, 'or a- 
ny Man about to marry, but you have the beſt exculc for Marriage I e- 
ver knew. 

Alith. Nay, now, Sir, Pm fatisfic d you are of the Society of the VVits 
and Raillieurs, -fince youcannot ſpaie your Friend, even, when he is but 
to0- Civil to you ;' but the ſureſt ſign is, ſince you are an Enemy: to Marri- 
age, for that I hear you hate as,much as buſineſs or bad VVine, 


Har. Truly, Madam, I was never an Enemy. to Marriage, till now, 
becauſe Marriage was never an Enemy tome before.. 


Alith- But why Sir; is Marriage-an Enemy tc yon now ?. Becauſe it 
rebs you,of your' Friend here; for you look upon a Friend: married, as 
one gone into a Monaſtery, that i is dead tothe VVorld. 

Har. *Tis indeed, becauſe you marry him; 1 ſee Madam, you can | 
guefs my meaning : Ido confeſs heartily and openly, I wiſh it were in 
my Power to break the Match, by Heavens I wou' d. 

Spar. Poor Franck 

Alith. VVou'd. you be ſo ankind to me ? Ns, 

| Har. No, no, *tis not becauſe I wou'd.be unkind to you. | 

Spar. Poor Franck, no gad,.*tis. only.his kindneſs to me. - 

Pin, Great” kindneſs to you indeed 3 inſehſible Fop, let a Man po | 
loveto his 'VVife to his face, | . [Afrae. 

Spar. Come dear Franck, for: all my VVife there that ſhall be, thou 
_ ſhalt enjoy. me ſometimes dear Rogue; by my honour, we Men 'of wit. 

condole for out deceaſed Brother in Marriage,” as miich as for one dead 
in earneſt - Ithink that was prettily ſaid of me, ha Harcourt ?— —But 
come Franck, be not melancholly for me. © 

| Hare No 1 aſlure you, 1 am not melancholly for you. 


Spar. Prethee, Francks. doſt think my VVife tha * ſhall be A fine: 
_ Ferſon? | 


— 
_ 


Y | Hare 


a, 
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Har. 1 -cou'd gaze upon her, till Z became as blind as Top. are, 
Spar. How, as / am? how! | 


blind. 
Spar. True, : true ; but by the World ſhe has wit t00, as well as beau- 


Har. Becauſe you are a Lover, and *true . Lovers are blind, ſtock- 


ty : £0; £0 with her into a corner, and trye if ihe has wir, talk to her a- 


ny thing, ſhe's baſhful before me. S 
Har. Indeed if a Woman wants wit in corner, the has it no where. 
 Alith. Sir, you diſpoſe of me a little before your time. 
. [Aide to , Sparkiſh, 
| Spar. Nay, nay, Madam let. me have an earneſt. of your obedience, 
Or —g0, 80, Magdam- 6 i DOORS TE "Harcourt courts. 


» 


RE. Alithea aſide. 
Pim. "How, Gir, if you are > 16k doncertd fot t thi WONT, of a Wife; 


am for that of aSiſter ; he ſhall not debauch her :be a Pander'to your own 
VVife, bring Men-to her, ler *em make love before your Face, thruſt*em 
into a corner. together, then leave” em in private ! is this your Town 
wit and condu@?; 5 114g tits 7, 

' Spar. Hah, ha, ha a filly wiſe Rogue, wou'd make one laugh: itiere 
thenaTtark Fool, ha, ha :-T Thall Durſt: Nay you ſhall not: diſtorb*em ;; 
Tl VEX diet by the kAk..t $3 aa Strip ples with Pinch. tb keep” 
him from Harc. and Alith.- 

Alith. The Writings are drawn, Sir Settlements made: 5 _ tis too late, 
: Sirand paſt all revocation. Les 
3%.:Theinfoiis my death® Nd 
ETY I. wou'd:not- be- un} HY to him: 
Har. Then why to me ſo ? - 
"Alith. I have no-obligation to yOu: .- by Lal A 2675 Ts SW EDDM 
| Har. My love. : ; | | Ts uk 4a eli) 2.5. * 
3207.5 Thad lits-befors: : eng fy itebaugmi geſt fc 0 ak” 


Har. You never had:it; he watts: you: ſee” jeatouks, ie, he onlinfalible! 


gn of it. IS 

Alith. -- Love proceeds. from eſteem; he cannot diſtruſt my virtoe,, 
beſides he loves me; or he wou'd not marry me. Wy 2 Ve 

Har. Marrying you, is no more 1ign-of his love, then billing: your 
VVoman, that he may marr: you, is a ſign” ! of his' 'generolity-: Marriage 
1ST AHer-#Ngn of intereſt, th hen love;;-'ari he! that marries'a forfupe, 
covets #'Miriſtreſs, fiotiloves?her : - But if you take Marriage fora ſign of” 
loye, take it-fromme'immediately.-.  - - 

"*Aheh. No, now you: haye put a ſ{cruple in. 'my Head: but in ſhort, Si6g 


a 


t6i'end our diſpute, / muſt marry him, my: reputation wou'd ſuffer in the PER 


VVorld elſe. 3 64h 
Har. No; it you do- marry him, with your pardon; ' Madain!” your'r Fe 
piitarivi tulfers4 in the VVorld,; and you WOU: a0 be” thought | In fiecelity: tor 
2 Cloak... 
Alith. Nay, now you are rude, Sir. —— Mx; "Sparkiſh,, pray come hither, 
| your? Friend here | 1s very Ones. ond very loving. 


- "RA 
F % x4 , þ- 
: 4 » © A. 44 - 


C—I—_  — Ate.” 1” 
—_w—_—— —_— 
—— ——_ OI — 


$62 ' The ConmyWiſe, 
Hzr. Hold, hold, —— Fl : [_Afide to Alithea. 
Ir. Pin. D' ye hear that? R 
Spare Why, dye think Vil ſeem to be jaakobs, like a Country Bump. 
"kin? 

M;. Pin. No, rather be a Cuckold, likea credulous Cit. 


=. Madam, you wou's not have been. ſo little generous as to have 
told him- | 

Alith. Yes, ſince you cou'd be ſo little generous, as to wrong him. 

Har. Wrong him, no Man can do*t, he's beneath an injury; a Bubble, 

a Coward, a ſcnſleſs [diot, a Wretch 10 contemptible to all the World 
but you, taat 


Alith. Hold, do not rail at him, for ſince he is like to be my Husband, 
1 am reſolv?d to like him : Nay, | think 1 am oblig'd to tel! I_ny you 
.are not his Friend. — Maſter Sparksſh, Maſter Sparksſh. 

Spar. What, what; now dear Rogue, has not ſhe wit? 
Har. Not ſo much : as | thought, and hoped ſhe had. 


[Speaks ſurlily. 
Aith. Mr. Sparkſh, do you bring People to rail at you? 


Hay. Madam 
Spar. How! no; but if he does rail at me, *tis but in jeſt I warrant : : 
.what we wits do for one another, and neyer take any notice of it. 


Alith. He ſpoke fo ſcurrilouſly of you, Ihad no —_— to hear him; 
beſides ne has been making love. 60 me. 


Har. True damn'd tell-tale-Woman. © [dſade.. 


Spar. Pſhaw, to ſhew his parts—— we wits rail and make love often, 


'buk to ſhew our p81 ; as we have no affeftions, fo we have no malice, 
We 


"Alith. He faid you were a Wretch, below an injury 
Soar. Pſhaw. 


Har. Damn'd, ſenſleſs, impudent, virtuous Jade ; well nes ſhe war's __ 
let me have her, ſhe'ldoas good, ſhe'l —_ me hate het. - ©.5 
Alith. A common Bubble. ron rn 


Spar. Pſhaw. : 

Alith. A Coward. 

Spar. Pſhaw, Pſhaw. 

Alith. A ſenſleſs driveling idiot. 

Spar. How, did he diſparrage my parts ? Nay, then my honours con- 
_ cern'd, 1 can't put up that, Sir ;, by the World, Brother help me to kill 
'him 3 cl may draw now, ſince we ; have the odds ofhim :— tis a good OCs 
caſion too before my Miſtriſs |— OO TERRY [ Afide. 


[Ofers to draws 
* Alith, Hold, hold. - c FT | INT Fs 
. Spar. What, what. Eres Fs, 
 Alith. | muſt not let* 'em Kill _ Gentletan Pr BON for his kindneſs 


to me; Lam ſo far from hating him, that I wiſh my Gallant had his: per-. 
ſon and underſtanding : 


[Nay if my honour —— * OO, | [Afide 
| OST - . 


— 
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2a gavds Pll-be thy death.” 


.. Alith. Hold, hold; indeed to cal the truth, the Centleman faid aſter 
"ah; that what he ſpoke, was but our of friendſhip to you. 
Spa. How ſay, 1 am, I am;a Fool, that is no wit,out of fr iendſhip to me. 

Alith. Yes, to try whether I was concern'd enough for you, and made 
love to me: only to be ſatisfy? d of my yirtne, for your fake. 

Har. Kind however [Aſide 
"Spar. Nay; ifit were ſo, my dear Rogue, Task thee pardon; ; butwhy 
- wou'd: nat you'tell me ſo, faith. : 

. Har. Becaule I did not think ont, faith. 


Spar. Come.” Horner does not come, Harcourt let's be gone to the new 
Play- Come Magam- 


Alith. 1-will not go, if you intend to leave me alone i in the Box, and 
runinto 'thePit, as you uſe to do. 

Spar. Pſhaw, Pll leave Harcoart with you in the Box, to entertain you, 
and that's 2s good; if 7 fate in the Box, ,/ ſhou'd be thought no Judge, 
but of Trimmings.—Come away Harcourt, lead her down. 


[ Exeunt Sparkiſh, Harcourt, and Alithea. 
Pin Welt; go thy wayes, for the {lower of the true Town Fops, ſuch - 
as ſpend their Eitates, before they come to%em,. and are Cuckolds before 
they'r married. But let me go look to my own Free-hold How—— 
© Enter my Lady Fidget, Miſtriſs Dainty Fidget,. and :ſtriſs Squeamiſh. 
Lad. Your Servant, Sir, where 1s Fo Lady? we are Come to walk 
upon her to the new Play. ES, 
Pin. New Play! 
Lad. And my Husband will wait upon. you preſently.” | 
- Pin, Damn your civility— [AHfede. 
Madam, by no means, I will not ſee Sir Zaſper here till 7have waited upon 
| himat home; nor ſhall my Wife ſee you,till ſhe has wgited POT your La- 
 dyſhip at your lodgings. | __ 
Led. Now weare here, Sir- — 
Pin. No, Madam. | 
Dain. Pray, let us ſee her. 


S$queam, We will not ſtir, till we ſee her. 
Pin, A Pox on youall Aſide. "Goes fo the door y 
ſhe has lock'd the door, and is gone abroad. and returns. 
- Lad. No, you have Jock'd the door, and ſhe's within. _ 
Dain. They told us below, ſhe was here. . | 
_ Pin. CVVill nothing do ? J- —VVell it muſt out. then, to tel 
you the truth, Ladies, which 7 was afraid to let you know before, leſt - 
it might endanger your lives, my VVife has juſt now the Small Pox « come 
out upon her, do not be frighten'd 3 but pray, be-gone Ladies, you ſhall 


notſtay here 1N danger of your lives : \ pray get you gone Ladies. . t, 
Lad. No, no, we haveall had *em... .: .. 


Squeam. Ala LY alack ! , 


' Dain. Come, come, We mult ſee how it goes with her, 1 Funderſtand 
the diſeaſe. © _ <f 


Lad: Tome. 


\ 


I 
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18 The Country-Wife. 

* Pin. VVell, there is no being too hard for VVomen at their own:wea- 
Pon, Lying, therefore PII quit the Field.  [Afide.]J [Ext Pichwife. 

_ © Squeam. Here*s an example of jealouly. Nr den Sas - 

Lad. Indeed as the World goes, I wonder there are no more jea- 
lous, ſince Wives are ſo Neglected. EEK 

Dain. Pſhaw, as the World -goes, to what end ſhou'd they be 

Lad. Foh, *tis a naſty World. eas ia 'p: Ik 

Squeam. That Men of parts, great acquaintance, and quality, ſhou'd 
take up with, and ſpend themſelves and fortunes, in. keeping little 
Play-houſe Creatures, foh. Be i; SE | 

Lad. Nay, that Women of underſtanding, great acquaintance, and 
good quality, ſhowd fall a keeping too of little Creatures, foh, - 

Squeam. Why, *tis the Men of qualities fault, they never viſit:.Wo- 
men of honor, and reputation, as they us'd to do; and have not fo 
much as common civility, for Ladies of our rank, but uſe us with the 
ſame indifferency, and ill breeding, as it we were all marry'd to ery. 

Lad. She ſayes true, ?tis an errant ſhame Women of quality ſhou'd 
be ſo ſlighted ; methinks, birth, birth, ſhou'd gorfor ſomething ; 1 have 
known Men admired, courted, and followed for their titles only. _ 
| © Squeam. Ay, one wou'd think Men of honour ſhou'd not love no 
more, than marry out of their own rank. | 

Dain. ' Fye, fye upon em, they are come to think croſs breeding for 
themſelves beſt, as well as for their Dogs and Horſes. 

Lad. They are Dogs and Horſes for'r. | 

Squeam. One wou?®d think if not for love, for vanity a little. - 
Dain. Nay, they do ſatisfy their vanity. upon us ſometimes ; and are 

| kindto us in their report, tell all the World they lye with us. 

Lad. Damn'd Raſcals, that we ſhowd be only wrong?d by ?em ;, to 
report a- Man has had a Perſon, when he. has not had a Perſon, is the 
greateſt wrong in the whole World, that can be done to a perſon. - 

Squeam. Well, *tis an errant ſhame, Noble Perſons ſhou'd be fo 
wrong'd, and neglected. TS En EEE Ln 

- Lad. But till ?tis an erranter ſhame for a Noble Perſon, to neglect 
her own honour, and defame her own Noble: Perſon, with little incon- 
fiderable Fellows, foh ! ——, *- © . 

_ Dain. 1 ſuppole the crime againſt our honour, is the ſame with a 
Man of quality as with another. PARSE ED 
Lad. How! no ſure the: Man of quality is lixeſt one's Husband,, and 

.. therefore the fault ſhowd be the lels | _ 

Dain. But then the pleaſure ſhou'd be the leſs, : 

" Lad. Fye, fye, fye, for ſhame Siſter, whither ſhall we ramble? be 
continent in your diſcourſe, or 1 ſhall hate you. TS oor ar Clean 
 Dain.: Beſides an intrigue is ſo much the more notorious for the mans 

W.-H Crew wo gf warcle | 

-. Squeam. *Tis true, no body takes notice of a private Man, and there- 
fore with him tis more ſecret,and the crimes the leſs, when*tis not known. 
_ . Jad. Youſaytrue ; y faith, I think you are in\the right on't : "tis not an 
Sh nk: | INury 


— 


jealous? 


- 
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injury toa Husbond, till it be an injury to our honours; ſo that a Woman 
of honour loſes no honour. with a private Perſon; and to ſay truth— 
Dain. So the little Fellow is grown a private Perſon—with her——— 


[Apart to Cong 
Lad. But ſtill my dear; dear Honour. 
Enter Sir Jaſper, Horner, Dorilant.. | 
Sr. Faſ. Ay, my dear, dear of honour, thou haſt ſill much ho- 
nour in-thy mouth- 
Hor. That ſhe has none elſewhere— - EY » Ajit. 
_ Lad. Oh, what d'ye mean to bring in theſe upon us? 
Dain. Foh, theſe are as bad as Wits. 
Squeam. Foh ! 
Lad. Let us leave the Room. | 
Sr. Jaſ. Stay, ſtay, faith to tell you the naked truth. 
| Lad. Fye, Sir 7aſper, do not uſe that word naked, _ 
Sy, Faſ. Well, well, in ſhort I have buſineſs at Whitehal, and cannot 
go to the Play with you, therefore wou'd have you g0—— 
Lad. With thoſe two to a Play ? | 
Sr. 7aſ. No, not with t'other, but with Mr. Horner, there can i be no 
more ſcandal to 20 with him, than with Mr. Tattle, or Maſter Limberham. 
Lad. With that naſty Fellow ! no——no. - 
- Sr. Jaſ. Nay prethee Donny hear me. . [Whiſpers to Lady Fid. 
Hor. Ladies. _ F Horner, Dorilanz drawing wear Iquea-. 
Dain. Stand off. . miſh and Daint. 
Squeam. Do not.approach us. 
Dain. You hegrd with the wits, you are obſcenity all over. 


Squeam. And 1 wou'd as ſoon look upon a Piture of Adam and Eve, 
without fig-leaves, as any of you, ifl cou'd help it, therefore keep off, 
and do not make us fick. . 

-. Dor. What a Divel are theſe ; # 
Hor. Why theſe are pretenders to- honour, as Criticks to. wit, 


only | 
by cenſuring others and as every raw, peeviſh, out-of-humour'd, Aect- 


x 3 dull, Tea-drinking, Arithmetical Fop ſets up for a wit, by railing 
at men of ſenſe, ſo theſe for honour, by railing at the Court, and Ladies 
of as great honour, as quality. 

Sy. Faſ. Come, Mr. Horner, I muſt deſire y you to dos: with theſe La- 
dies to the Play, Sir. Penn's 

Bfor- 17 Sif. 
| $-. Jaſ. Ay, ay, come, Sir. | 

| Hor. 1 muſt beg your pardon, Sir, and: theirs, Iwill not be ſeen in 
Womens Company 1n publick again for che World. 

Sr. Jafſ. Ha, ha, ſtrange Averſion ! 

Squeam. No, he's for Womens company in private. 

Sr. Faſ. He—— poor Man-——he! hab, ha, ha. BD 

Dain. *Tis a greater- fhame' amongſt lewd fellows to be ſeen in vir- 
tuous Womens company, than for ,the Women. to be ſeen with them. 

Hor. ladeed, Madam, the time\was I only hated virtuous VVomen, ' 


but 


——— 
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but now I hate the other too I beg your pardon Ladies;  - 

_ Lad. Youare very obliging, Sir, becauſe we-wou'd not be troubled 
with yon. SE oe. 8 ot FTE NET x 

Sr. ' Faſ. In ſober ſadneſs he ſhall go. | 

Dor. Nay, if he wo'not, 1am ready to wait upon the Ladies ; and 
I think 1 am the ficter Man. "IT OF Tr 

' Sy. Faſ. Yo, Sir, no 1 thank you for that—Maſter Horner is a 
_ Priviledg'd Man amongſt the virtuous Ladies, *twil! be apgreat while be- 
fore you are ſo, hch, he, be, he's my VVive's Gallant, heh, he hes 
no pray withdraw, Sir, for as I take It, the virtuous Ladies, have no 
butineſs with. you. | 

Dor. And 1 am ſure hecan have none with them : *is ſtrange a Man 
can's come amongſt virtuous V Vomen now, but upon the ſame terms, 

_ as 'Men are admitted into che great Turks Seraglio; but Heavens keep 
me, from being an hombre Player with 'em : but where is Pinchwife—., - 

ENT] tgp CESS _- LEmxz. Dotilant. 

Sr. Faſ. Come, come, Man ; what avoid the ſweet ſociety of VVoman- 
kind ? that ſweer, ſoft, gentle, tame, noble Creature VVoman, made 
for Man's Companion — 4 . 

Hor. $0 is that ſoft, gentle, tame, and more noble Creature a Spaniel, 
and has all their tricks, can fawn, Iye down, ſuffer beating, and fawn 
the more; barks at your Friends, when they come to ſee you; makes 
your bed hard, gives you Fleas, and the mange ſometimes: and all the 
difterence is, the Spaniel's the more faithful Animal, and fawns but upon 
one Maſter. \ | WE | 

Sr. Faj. Heh, he, he. 7 KY PRI TASK 

Squeam.'O the rude Beaſt. TOR 
. + Dain. Infolent brute. - of 

Lad. Brute! ſtinking mortify*d rotten French VVeather, to dare— 

Sr. Faſ. Hold, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip ; ior ſhame Maſter Horner, 
your Mother was a VVoman-— [Now ſhall I never reconcile ew] . E4frde. 
Hark you, Madam, take my advice in your anger ; 'you know you often 
want one to make vp your droling pack of hombre piayers; and you may 
cheat him eafily, for he's an ill Gameſter, and conſequently loves play ; 
Beſides you know, you have but :wo old civil Gentlemen ( with ſtinking 
breaths too) to wait upon you abroad, take in. the third, into your ſer- 
vice; the other are but crazy: and aLady ſhou'd havea ſupernumerary 
Gentleman-Uſher, as a ſuperpumerary Coaci-horſe, leſt ſometimes you 
ſhou'd be forc'd to ſtay at home. _ | 4 q 

Lad. But are you ſure he loves play, and has money ? 

Sr.- Faf. He loves play asmuch as you, and has money ashuch as I. 

Lad. Yhen 1 am contented to make him pay for his fcurrillity 3 money 
makes up in a meaſure all other wants in Men——Thoſe whom we can- 
10t make hold for Gallants, we make fine. - aha  [Afiae. 

Sr. Jaſ. $9, ſoz; now to molify, to wheedle him, — [ Afides 
 Maſtzc Horner will you never keep civil Company, methiakstis time nows 
. fince you are only fit for thems Come, come, Man you mult. &'en - to 
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g T h 4 Comtry F Wife of , | 271: 
viſiting out Wives, eating. at our Tables, drinking .Tea with our. vir. 
tuvous Relations afcer dinnners dtaling Cards.to *em, reading Plays, and 

 "Gazets to ?ems;- picking: Fleas out of their Shocks for 'em,, colle&ing 
Receipts, New Songs, Women, Pages,.. and Footmen for 'em. _ 
Hor. 1 hope they'l afford me better Employment, Sir.. _ 
Sr. Jafſ. Heby tis, he, *tis fit you know, your work before you come. 
into your place 3 and fince,you are unprovided of a Lady to flatter, and 
2 zoodhouſe to eat at, pray frequent mine, and call my Wife Miſtreſs, . 
and ſhe ſhall call you Gallant, according to the cuſtom. .  * 
Hor. Who 1? 
Sr. 7af. Faith, thou ſha*t for: my ſake, come for-my ſake only. 
Hor. For your fake —— _ s 


Sr. Faſ. Comie, come, here*s a Gameſter for you, let him be a little 
familiar ſometimes; nay, what if a little: rude ; Gameſters . may be. . 
rude with Ladies, you know. . EE Ed EE; 

' Lad. Yes, loſing Gameſters have a privilege with VVomen.. 

Hor. 1 alwayes thought. the contrary, that the winning Gameſter had 
moſt privitedg with VV omen, for when you have loſt your money to 
a Man, you'l loſe any thing you have, all you have, they ſay,. and. he 
may uſe you as. he pleaſes. Ede RO 

Sr. 7aſ. Heh, he, he; well, win or loſe you ſhall: have your liberty: - 
with her. SS ad ES 

Lad. As-he behayes himſelf ;.and for your ſake Il give him! admit-- 
-tance and freedom... - + © PHT 65S Ox jo 

Hor. All forts: of freedom, Madam ? ET ig | 

Sr. Zaſ. Ay, ay, ay. all forts of freedom thou can'ſt teke, and ſo go+ . 
to her, begin zhy new imployment ; wheedle her, jeft with her, and: 
be better acquainted one with another. 3s ps, 


For. | think 1 know her already, therefore may venture with-her; my. 
Ln. BG | ne Roe IRE STII Pi Fe NHS POS Fon & 
| A OE SY WE ds Horner, and-Lady Fidget whiſper. 
' Sr, Faſ. Siſter . Cuz. I have provided .an innocent Play-fellow for. - 
you there. NOR | Er OD rw, 
Dain. V'Vho, he! Rs | 
' Squearr. Theres a Play-fellow indeed-. wa £ 
Sr. Faſ. Yes ſure, what he is good enough: to';play-at Cards; Blind-- 
m3ns butt, or the fooll with ſometimes. | 4 © 
 Sjieam,” Foh, well have noſuch Play-fellows. . Cs 
Dain. No, Sir, you ſhan't choole Play-fcllows for us, we thank you: 


”- £ *% "3 


Sr. Faſ. Nay, Pray hear me.. FO [LW hiſpering to thens... 
Lad. But, poor .Gentl-man, cou'd. you-be ſo PEenerous? {0 truly a: 
| Man of honour, as for the ſakes of: us: VVomen .of -honour, to. cauſes . 
your ſelf to be reported; no:Man ?. No. Man! and to ſuffer your ſelf the. 
greateſt ſhame. that cou'd: tall ypon.a Man,,.thar none. might fa}l upon: 
us VVomen by your converlation; but i:deed, Sir, as petfettly, perfect! "ME 
the ſame Man as before your-going. into France, .S\T as perfettly, Eras. | 
mM: — - EE, 0g EW nd legs. 
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22 The Country-Wife. 
Hor. As perfſettly, perfectly, Madam; nay, I ſcorn you ſhou'd take 
my word; [deſire to be try*'d only, Madam. : 

Lad. VVell, that's ſpoken again like a Man of honour, all Men of 
honour deſire to come to the teſt - But indeed, generally you Men 
report ſuch things of your ſelves, one does not know how, or whom 
to believe; and It Is come to that paſs, we dare not take your words 
no more tian your Taylors, without ſome ſtaid Seryant of yours be 
bound with you ; but 7 have ſo ſtrong a faith in your honour, dear, 
dear, noble Sir, that Pd forfeit mine for yours at any time, dear Sir. 

 #or. No, Madam, you ſhou'dnot need to forfeit it for me, 1 have 
given you ſecurity already to ſave you harmleſs,my late reputation being 
{o well known in the V V orid, Madam. 


_  Laay. But if uport any -future falling out, or upon a ſuſpition of my 
taking the truſt out of your hands, to employ fome other, you your 
ſelf ſhon'd betray your truſt, dear Sir ; / mean, if you*t give me leave 
to ſpeak obſcenely, you might tell, dear Sir. | 

Er. If did, no body wow'd believe me ; the reputation of impotency is 
aShardly recover'd again in the World, as that of cowardiſe,dearMadam. 

Lad. Nay then, as one may fay, you may do your worſt, dear;dear.sSir. 
_ Sr. Faſ. Come, is your Lady{hip reconciled to him yet ? have you 
agreed on matters ? for I muſt he gone to Whzrehal. A 

Lad. Why indeed, Sir Faſper, Maſter Horner is a thouſand, thouſand 
times a better Man, than I thought him : Coten Squeamiſh, Siſter Dainty,l 
can name him now, truly not long ago you know, I thought his very name 
obſcenity, and I wou'd as ſoon have lain with him, as haye nam'd him, 

Sr. Faſ. Very likely, poor Madam, 

Dain. 1 believg 1t. | 

Squeam. No dobbt ont. DOT: OI 

Sr. Jaſ. Well, well—that your Ladyſhip is as virtuous asany ſhe, 
—[1 know, and him all the Town knows —— heh, he, he; therefore 
now you like him, get you gone to your buſineſs together; go, go, 
to your-bulineſs, 1 fay, pleaſure, whilſt I go to my pleaſure, buſineſs. 

Lad. Come then dear Gallant. 

Her. Come away, my deareſt Miſtreſs. 

Sr. Jaſ. So, ſo, why, *tis as Þd have it. - [Exit Sy, Jaſper. 

Hor. And as I'd have it. : TEL | 

Lad. Who for his buſineſs, from his Wife will run, 

Takes the beſt care, to have her bus'neſs done. [Exeunt omnes. 
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CT 3. SCENT x. 
- _ Alithea, and Mrs. Pinchwife. on: 
Alith. Clſter, What ailes you, you are grown melancholly? 
| AMrs. Pin. Wow'd it not make any one melancitolly, to 
ſee you go every day fluttering about abroad, whilſt I muſt ſtay at 


home like a poor lonely, ſullen Bird in a Cage? 
_ Wh TW MT Alithe . 
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 Alith. Ay, Siſter, but you came young, and'juſt from the .neſt to your 
cage, fo that I thought you 1ik*d. it > and'cowd be as chearfal in*s, as 
others that took: their flight themſelves early, and are hopping abroad 
in the open Air. _ : _ | gh 
Ars. Pin. Nay I confeſs I was quiet enough, till my Husband told 
me, what -pure lives the London Ladies live obroad, with their dan- 
cing,' meetings, and junketings; and dreſt every day in their beſt Gowns; 
and I warrant you, play at Nine-Pins -every day of the week, ſo they do. 


Enter. Mr. Pinchwife. . 


My. Pin. Come, what?s here todo? ' you are putting the Town Plea- 
fires in her head, and fetting her a longing. MW 

Alit. Yes, after Nine-pins; you-ſufter none to give her thoſe long- 
ings, you mean, but your ſelf. _ _ MICE: 

My. Pin. | tell her. of the vanities of the.Town, like a Confeſlor. . 

Alith. A Confeſlor! juſt ſuch a Confeſlor, as he that by forbidding 
a ſilly Oaſtler, to greaſe the Horſes teeth, taught hin» to do's. © | 

My. Pin. Come Miſtriſs- Flippant, good Precepts are loſt, when bad : 

Examples are ſtill before- us; the liberty. you take abroad: makes her 

hanker after it; and out of humour at home, poor Wretch !: ſhe. de- 
ficed not to come to London, [ wow'd bring her. . 

Alith. Very well. | a | | 
- Mr. Pin. She -has-been .this week 1n-I own, and-never' defices; . till. 
this afternoon, to go abroad. DES ; 
. Alith. Was ſhe not ata Play yeſterday? LE iians 

My. Pin, Yes, but ſhe ne&er ask*d me; I was my. {c!f the cauſe of 
ner going. FBC pe nary 

Alith. Then if ſhe ask you again, you are. the cauſe. of her asking, . 
and not my example. D DITM FIT RY TOO 

Mr. Pin. Well, to morrow night I ſhall be rid-of you ; and: the. 
next day before *cis light, ſhe and Ill be rid of the Town, and: my 
dreadful apprehenſions : Come, be not melancholly, for thou ſhag 20. 
into the Country after to-morrow, Deareſt. TIO 

Alith Great comfort. os 

Ars. Pin. Piſh, . what d'ye tell me of the Country . for ? 

tr. Pin. How's this! what, piſh at 'the: Country 2. 


Mrs. Pin. Let me alone, 1; am. not well. ppm army £0 
Mr. Pin, O, if that be all— what ailes my. deareſt? . | 
Mrs. Pin. Truly I don®t know; -butI have not been well, ſince yau 
' to'd me there was a Gallant at the Play. in love-with me. - ** 
AA - Pitts Ha- es: ears no Age \ | . . | Weg rf +. V1 
. . Alith, That's by my- example too. - -;- | i Te, 
- * Mr." Pin. Nay, 1 you are not well, but . are ſo concernd,: becauſe-: 
a lew'd fellow chanc dtolye, and ſay be-lik?d you, ,you'll. make. ms. Gick-: 
£00. | vr : S, 
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= Mys. Pim: Of what ſickneſs.?.: - 157 175) vt. 
Ar. 'Pin.”O,; of that which is noble than, the: Plague, Jealduly.. | 
- Mrs. Pint Piſhz you jear;- Pm ſure there's' no ſuch diſeaſe in qur Re- 


"eript-book at home. 


- * Mar. Pin. No, thou never met*ſt with it, poor Innocent——well, 
if thou.Cuckold me, ?twill be my own fault———-for Cyckalgs and 


Baſtards, are generally takers of their own fortune. _ Aſide. 


. Mrs. Pin. Well,: but: prayiBud, lePs:g0o'to:aPlay ito night. 
Ar. Pin. "Tis juſt done, ſhe comes from it ; but why are you ſo eager 


to ſee a Play ?. , 


Mrs." Pin. Faith Dear: not that care one pin for their talk . there ; 
but L like to-look ypon the: Player-men, and-wou'd ſee, if I cou'd, the 
Gallant you ſay loves me; that's all dear: Bud. : 

JAG: Pin. 1s that all dear Bud ?:.” £1 

Alith. This proceeds from my Exanible. © | 

_ Ars. Pin. But if the' Play be done, let's-go abroad however, dear Bud. 


Ar. Pin. Come haye a little patience, and thon. __ bk into the 
Conntry.on Friday. 5. 


. Drsi:>Pin. Therefore" Inowd ſee firſt: ſome ſights, to tel "_ Nejgh. 


bours of: Nay,'l will go abroad, that's once. 


Alith. Pay the cauſe of this deſire too. 

My. Pin. But now I think ont, who who" was the-cauſe of Horners 
coming fo my Lodging to day ?. that was you. 

Alith. No, you, becauſe you' wou'd not let him ſee your handſome? 


Wife out of your Lodpging. 


Mrs. Pin Why; on Lord” did the Gentleman come hither to: ſce me 


indeed? 


Adr. Pin. No, no;——LYou are not cauſe of that damn'd queſtion 


too, Miſtriſs Alithea ? [Well ſhe's in the right ofit, heis in loye with 


my Wife——and comes after her -*tis ſo —but P11 nip-his love in'the 
bud'; leſt he ſhou'd follow us into-the Country, andbreak his: Chariot- 


_ wheel near- our houſe, 'on parpole- for an excule to come-to*'t; but [ 
think 1 know the Town. | L Aſide. 


Mrs. Pin, Come, pray Bud, let's go abroad before "tis late 3 {0 h 


- I will go, . that's flat and plain. 


Mr. Pin. So! the obſtinacy already of the Town-wife, and I muſt, 


_ whilſt ſhe's. here, humour her like one. - ©. | ag ae. 


Siſter, how \ſhall we do, that /ſhe- may not-be ſeen, or known i - 
Alith. Let her put- on her Mask: © 
My. Pin. Pſhaw, a Mask makes People but the more nive.4 ad is 
as ridiculous -a diſguiſe, asa. ſtage-beard 3 her ſhape, ſtature, . habit 
will be known; and if'we ſhou'd meet with Horner, he wou oud be ſure 


 "totake acquaintance with us, muſt wiſh her joy, kiſs her, talk.to her, 


ker-wpo tier,” and the Deyil'and-all; no, PH nor uſe her-to a Mask; tis 


dangerous; for Masks have made more Cuckolds,. than the' beſt faces 
thax ever were known. | < 


Il o then 4 
: "ib. How wi lyou ac t en? Mrs.” Pin: 


— Dee er —R 
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The Country-Wife, - 26 
Mrs, Pin. Nay, ſhall we go ? the Exchange will be ſhut, and 7 have 
Sid 6 ſee: thats Oo Hoe ge gr 0d 
 *!2i. Pin.  So— I have it——L'Þ dreſs her up in the Suit, xwe--are to 
carry down to _ her Brother, little Sir 7ames; nay, / underſtand the 
Town tricks: Come l:t's go dreſs her za Mask! no——a Woman 
' masked, like a cover'd Diſh, gives a Man curiofity, and appetite, when, 
it may be, unicover'd, *£wou'd turn his ſtomach ;: no, :no. PET 
Alith. Indeed your compariſon is ſomething. a greafie one : but 1 
had a gentle Gallant, vs'd to ſay, a Beauty  mask*d, like the Sun in 
Eclipſe, gathers together more gazers, than if it ſhin'd out, [Evennt. 
| The Scene changes to the New-Exchange : Enter Horner 
DOR Harcourt, Dorilant. v7 
- | Dor. Engagd'to :Women,' and not Sup with us? | 
Hor. Ay, a Pox on 'em all, __ 


Har. You were much a- more reaſonable Man in the morning, and 
kad as noble reſolutions againft ?em, as a Widdower of a-weeks liberty. 
Dor. DidI1 ever think, 'to ſee you keep company with Women inyain 2 
Hoy. In vain! no=—— tis, ſince I caw't love 'em, to be reveng?d 
'-- Hay. Now your Sting is gone, /you look'd in: the Box -amongſt all 
thoſe Women, like a drone in the hive, all upon you; ſhoy'dand ill 
usd by *em all, and thruſt from one ſide to Pother; © - © 
+" Dor. Yerhe muſt be buzzing amongſt 'em ſtill, like other ofd bectle- 
headed, lycoriſh drones ; avoid*em, and hate'em as they hate you. 
Hoy. Zecauſe 1do hate ?em, and wou'd hate'em yet: more, Vll fre. 
quent *emz you may ſee by Marriage, : nothing makes a Man hate a 
Woman more, than her conſtant converſation: In ſhort, 1 converſe 
with'em, . as you do with rich Fools, to lavgh 2t *em, | and 'oſe tm TH 
 _ Dor. But I wou'd no more Sup with Women, unleſs 1 coy'd lye 
' with*ern, than Sup- with' a rich-Coxcomb, unleſs } cou'd cheat him. 
Hor... Yes, 1 haye'known' thee Sup with aFool, for his drinking, if 
he -coud ſet out your. hand that way only, you were ſatisfy'd;- and if 
he were a Wine-ſwallowing month *twas enough. SS end 
\ © Har. Yes, a Mandrinks often with a Fool, as he -tofſes with a Mar. 
| ker, only bo Keep his hand in Ure; but do the Ladies drink ? ..- 
'' Hor. Yes, vir, and I ſhall have-the pleaſureat leaſt of laying*em flat 
' with.'a Bottlez arid bring as much ſcandal that 'way upotr%m; as for- 


" merly; Pother., .. © POOR 
© Perhaps you may prove as: weak a Brottier- amongſt *em that 
WAY, ast other. LES > Ob ; | SL ad rae | | 
-. Dor- Foh, drinking with Women, is as unnatural; as ſcolding-with 
- ?em'; but *tis a pleaſure, of decay'd Fornicators, and the-baſeſt way-of 
fo 7% Seder Ut: ETSY 
.” Har. Nay, *tis drowning Love, inſtead -of quenching: it 5 but leave 
| * Dor. Ay, when he can't be (the better-for *em-; we hardly pardon-a 
Man, "that leaves his Friend __e AED! and that's a/pretty lawful call. 
| | L900 If $57 ie. 
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; - Jars. But I cannot. come; near his Miſtriſs, b 


> = — — 


The Country-Wife: 
Hor. .Faict,, I wou'd not leave yon for *em, if they wow'd not drink; 
. Dor. Who wou'd diſappoint his Company at Lewss's, for a Golliping ? 
.. Har. Folt, 'Wine and Women jgood. apart, together aS nauſeous as: 


Sack: and Sugar. : But .hark you, :Sir, before” you go, a little of 
- advice, - an-old- maim*d' General, when: unfit for action, is fitteſt for 
_ Counſel; I have other deſigns upon Women, than eating and drinking 


with them :. Iant in love with Sparkiſh's Miſtriſs, whom. he is to mar- 


Ty to.morrow, now: how ſhall 1 get her ?;; 


OT "20 Enter. Sparkiſh, looking about. 
Hor. Why, here comes one-will help you to her. 


q 


Har. He). he, .L.sell you, is my Rival, and. will hinder my ove. © 
Hor. No, a fooliſh Rival, and a jealous Husband aſliſt their Rivals 
deſigns z for they are ſure,tg. make their Women hate. them, which is 


Ln - #* -_ 


the ficſt ſtep to their love for another: Mag. 


bo - CY . 


02 P33 6 REN, > | 
Hor. Still the better for you, for Fools are moſt eaſily cheated, when 


_ they themſelves are acceſlaries ; and. he is to be bubled of his Miſtriſs,. 
as of his Money, the commpn Miltriſs, - by keeping him company... 


Spar. Who is that,. that is to be bubled ?.. Faith. let me ſnack, I 


han's met with a; buble-fince Chriſtmas: gad 3 I think bubles ace like 
. their Brother -Woodcocks, go eut with the cold weather. © 


Har. A Pox, he did not hear all I hope. _ [ Apart to. Horner. 
 Spax.. Come, you bubling Rogues you, where do we ſup— Oh; Har 
court, my Miſtriſs tells me, you, have been. making. fierce love to her 
all che Play: long, hah, ha—but I  .7eoun 


> 


- but [| am ſure know my ſelf. 


Har. Did ſhe tell- you ſo? 1 ſee all Wonich ace tike theft of the 


| Exchange, who to enhance the price of their commodities, reportts.their 


fond Cuſtomers.offers which were never, made/em.. 


* - = 3 . . 


Hor. Ay, 'Women are apt to. tell before, the intrigue, As Men” after 


it, and ſo ſhew themſelves the vainer Sex; but haſt thou a Miſtrifs,. 


Sparkiſh 7 *tis as hard for me to- believe it, as that thiou ever had'ſt a: 
buble, as you .brag*d- juſt now... OP RYNeY SR RR” "O09 7 "Il 
Spar. O your Servant, Sir 3.are you. at your rajllery, Sir ? but: 
we are ſome of us beforehand: with you to day* at, the Play :* tne 
Wits were ſomething bald with you, Sir ; did you not  hear.us laugh ?- 
Har. Yes, But-l.thoughs you had. gone to Plays, to laugh atthe Poets: 
wit, not at your own. OR FO args __ 
Spar. Your Servant, Sir,. no Ithankyou 3 gad I go to a Playasto a 


' Country-treat, 1 carry my own wine to one, and my own wit to.t?other,. 


or elſe Pm ſurel ſhou'd not be merry at either ;- and'the reaſon 'why 
we. are:ſo often: lowder than the Players; is,, becauſe. we think we ſpeak 
more wit, and ſo become the Poets Rivals:inhis audience - fot to tell: 
you the truth, we hate the ſilly- Rogues nay, ſo much, that we find fault- 
even with their Bawdy.upon the . Stage, . whilſt we _talk_ nothing elſe in 


% 


The Country-Wife. 27 

* For. But, why ſhould"ſt thou . hate the ſilly Poets, thou haſt too-much 
wit to be one, and they like Whores are only hated by each other ; and 
:hou doſt ſcorn writing, Vm ſure. - 

Spar. Yes, I'd have you to know, 1 fcorn writing, but Women, 
Women, that make Men do all fooliſh chings, make ?em write Songs too; 
every body does It - "tis ev/n as common with Lovers, as playing with 
fans; and you can no more help Rhyming to your .Phyll:s, than drink- 
ing to your Phyllis. ; x | 

Har. Nay, Poetry in love is no more to be avoided, than jealouſy. 

Dor. But the Poets damn'd your Songs, did. they ? \. 

Spar. Damnthe Poets, they turn'd ?em into Burletque, as they call 
itz tat Burleſque is a Hocxs-Pocns-trick, they have:gor, which by the 
virtue of Hi&ins dottius, topſey turvey, they make a wiſe and witty Man 
in the World, a Fool-upon the Stage you know not how ; and *cis there- 
fore | hate?em too, for 1 know not but it may be niy own caſe; for - 
they?®l.put a Man into a Play for looking a 'Squint : Their Predeceſlors 
were contented to make Serving-men only their Stage-Fools, but theſe- 
Rogues muſt 'have Genclemen, with a Pox to %*tm, nay Knighrs; and 
indeed you ſhail hardiy ſee a Fool upon the Stage, but he's a Knight ; 

. and to tell you the truth, they have kept-me theſe ſix -years from being 
2-Knight in earneſt, for fear of being Knighted ina Play, and dubb'd 
WE ; ERarS pO 
Dor. Blame %em not, they muſt follow their Copy, the Age, _ 
Har, But. why ſhould'ſt thou be afraid of being in a Play, who ex- 
poſe your ſelf every day inthe Play-houſes, and as publick- Places. 
Hor. *Tis but being on the Stage, inſtead of ſtanding on a Bench in 
the Pit. EFF WA "7 pres, 
Dor. Don't you give money to Painters to draw you like ? and are_- 
you: afraid of your Pictures, at length ina Play-houſe, where all your 
Miſtreſles may: fee-you;t = fee, | 7 AHI 70” 97 NOIR 
Spar. A Pox, Painters doi draw the Small Pox, or Pimples in ones. 
face ; come damn all your filly Authors what-ever, all Books and Book- 
ſellers, by the World, andall Readers, courteous or uncourteoys, © 
Har But, who comes here, Sparkiſh? ON TN I ET MOT 


Enter Mr. Pinctiwife, and his Wife in Mans Cloaths,. © ..... -- 


OT PIRE SS 08 _Alithea, Lucy ber Maid. ep MN tokes 
| Spar. Oh hide Me, there's my Mi- | | SE hides bimſelf 
ftriſs too. De EI pied * TL bebindHarcounrs. 
Har. She {ces you. i Es AR 
Spar. But | will not ſce her, *tis time to goto Whirehal, and Imuſt 
not fail the drawing Room, --.- oo... ARE: 
Har. Pray, firſt carty-me, and, reconcile me to-her, ... ©, 


hs. Wa. 
Fl "on 


Ss. 
Pg wy I . 
-t 
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Spar,” Another time,” faith;the. King will, have ſupye. 
Har. Not with the worſe ſtomach-for thy. ablence ;, thou.art ene._of: 
thoſe Fools, that-think their: attendance at the King's: Meals, as beceila-* 
ry as his Phyſitians, when you are more troubleſom to him, than his, 
Doftors, or his Dogs. | OY IN Dn Yr Oi ne ey; Oe Ty” 
SS EEKBLTE RE 2 Es Spar. 
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Spar: Pſhaw, know my ritereſt,” Sir, i prethee hide: mer ff 
\ Hoy. Your "Servant. Prichwife——what he knows USO foo: - 
Mr. Pin. Come along. i i; [T0689 wife p73 3g 
Ars. Pin. Pray; : have you any Ballads, give me {1X- Tung worth? 
Claſp. We have no Ballads, 
Mys:: Pin. Then | give me Covent-Gardin-Drollery: and a. Play or two— 
Oh het&s. Target VViles,; and the: Slighted Maiden, Fil -have them.. 
__ far. Pin. No, {+} hoo are not for your reading 5 come: a-ly"ig, 'willyou: : 
diſcover your: ſelf 973 -4. © [ AHpart to her. 
Hor. VVho is that: pretty Youth with him \Sparkiſh? Loli: :1 
 Spar- Þ believe fs VVife's Brother, becaul: he $ ——_— like her, 
but ' 7 never ſaw het” but 'ohce. - : 
: Flor. Extreamly liattdſoni, O tiave: ſeen a Face hike it too's tet. us fol. ; 
ow *'em. + 4” 


* Excunt Pirctwife, MiſtriſePinchwife. 

' Alithea; 'Lucy, Horner, Dorilant following them; 

Era. Come, cork your Miſtriſs ſaw you, and- will- be angry you . 

20not to. her beſides F wou 'd fain be reconciPdto. hers which none. but y 

_ cando, dear Friend. | FEAEne. | 
Spar. VVell that's a better reaſon, dear Friend, F wou u'd not goncar 

her now, for her?s, or my own ſake, but Fcan deny you nothing 3: for 

though 7 have known theea great while, never 80, if 7 do.not love thee, 

as well as a: new acquaintance. 

"Har. I amobligd to yow indeed, dear Friend, L wor'dbe well with 
her only, to be well with thee {till ; for sheſe tyes to. V Vives uſually . 
diſſolve all tyes to Friends: 4 wow'd be contented, ſhe ſhou'd enjoy you a+ 
nights, but 7 wou'd have you to "y ſelfa dayes, as have had, dear: 
Friend. 

Spar.” And thou fhalt enjoy me a- dayes, dear, dedt Friend, Never ſtiy: 3 
and Pil be divorced-from her, ſooner than from thee z_ come along 

Har. So, we-are hard put:- ;to't, when-we make our Rival our. Pro. 
curer ; but neither ſhe,nor her Brother, wou'd let me come near her now : 
when als done, a Rival is the beſt cloak to ſteal to a Miſtreſs - -—-ij 
without ſuſpicion ; and when we have once got to- her as we deſire, we* 
throw hier oft like: other Cloaks. HTS [Afide- 

 FExit Sparkiſh, ad Harcourt following him. 
© Recenter, Mr. Pinchwiſe.. Miſtrefs Pinchwife i in 
; Mars Cloaths.-- 
Mrs Pim. Siſter, if) you will not go, we mult leave you 


[To Alithea: | 
The Fool her Gallant, and ſhe, will aſter up all: the.-young Santerers 
of this place; and they” -will leave their. dear- Semſtreſſes.to follow us;; 
what a ſwarm of: Ciickolds; and Cuckold-miakers are here * v- [die 

F 12: let's 'be'gon Miſtriſs Margery: ' © 

he: ps. Pins Bow you" velievs "that F. "have | half -Wy- belly full of; 

ws fights y ah. 

| A. Pin. Then walk this WAY: - 


Are. mY 


% '» ww , ” . 
——_ $4 "me  -- _ : 4 # ee A - 4 ( ® . " a£ . , P b , ” , a p of - ** S 
Js ” : nn pes ee On a I. * AY <4 wwe 4s ws. Met bonnet: «>; vo ito fo coy en —— mw Soo eo ied. L 


nt 


The Counny-Hifa. Ol x 29: n 


Ade Pan. Lond; What ; a; ;pawers af brave Siguerkte hattlp- Rays 
the Bull *$-head, the Rams-head, and the Stags: head PIDeapuilonrs yt | 
Mr. Pin. Nay: if every: Husbonds Proper: {fg ew wete- viſibley” they 
wou'd:be alt. atke-: 7” - -«- iv Of IHR | 
Ars. Pins. Sta Oye:mban by that; 'Bna © I | 
yr. Pin. ?T is no matier—no malter; -=ld> -aiqir; 
Mrs Pin. Pray tell me ; -nay, 1 will know. "yy FRY "ee La .\ 
«Mp: aro) Seed W6u'dbe all Bulls; Stags; and-. Rathslicads: | A . 
= : LExennt. Mar. Pinchwife,: Mrs. Pinchwife.' EZ 
- Re-entr- Sparkiſh, Harcourt, Allt theas Luey. 6 
+! :, ©4t Pother. doox, : Rel _ 


Shiv Docs, dear Madam, for mydakeyon: fall beridorily ts Ki wit 
Alith. Fos:ſyquri: fake Irhateihims:!!  .nificG oil noy HH) oi Ne 
Har. That's ſomething too cruel, Madam, to CY me,! for” his 
ſake: - : © 
__- Spare Cl indeed; : Madam, too." too cruel Sole, to hate "oy Friend 
for my ſake... *% 3007 «- 

« Alsth: 'Ehagehim becauſe: he:is: your Enemy; »0a7he$1! you! cit "oe hk | 
him to6;:for taking tovesto me, if you loyemnesd © oingh hong Hoy 

Spap,-(That*sa: (good NE». 1 hate a Man'for loving: y6u5' ifhe did love 
you, *tis but what: he can't'help, and ?tis- your fault not his, if 'he ad- © 
mipesy9n': I-hate a Man for being''of my Opihion, 1 ry 'n&er do't, by 
the-Workds: -(-\.- WET ;41 
 Alith. Is it for your honour or mine; to ſulſer a Math to make tofeto 
nie, who-grt to mary” you to Mptrroiy ?” Fr 

Spar. Is it: for: your honout-or mine; to have me 5Oalotg That tie 
makes love to- you, is a ſign you atebandſome; and thatI am not Jea-"" 
lous,-is a ſign, youare virtudus, that Ithink'is- for your -honour. :- | 

Alith. But tis: your honour too, Iam concerned for.- 

* Blker4 Bit: why/ Geateſt Madam, 'WHI you. be more cocern'd'fof* his 
honour, than he iS*hiniſeIf 18 on means) albtie for my Take," vr his, L 
he; he, has no' honour—— _ ' ane 

"Spr.- How's thar 25=+ i lf ehnikn de 5 9G HOO CODE TORT *s ooni 2. 

Har.” But: what,' my dear Frjendicin guard bimfel. DO —nlttit 7] 

Spar. O ho that's right again. HL97s m— DIVA 

*Hap; Your care of his'hofibur- argues ' his neglect” of it; I whith it10 
konour to my dear Friend here; therefore once more, let his "WoRGUt" 
go which Ly it will, dear Madam. * f- (16305 0, LN. 


Spar. Ay, ay, were it- for-my honour to by 4 Witian; wo vir- 
tuve-T ſilpetted, and” cou?d not truſt -her: ina Friends hands?” ATE 

»2Alzth.* Are you not affraid to'tofe me?” | | 5141 57m the nnhgy HAY 

Hay. Hetaffraid to loſe you; Madahi ? No," no- you 'inay ſee” 
how'the moſteſtimable, ahd; moſt glorious Creature ir in the World, is va-: 
lued by him;- will you not ſee it? 

Spar. Right, honeſt Fraxch, 1- have that noble yalue for her, chak'l 
cannot be jealous of her. 0 


ef];th.” You Miſtake*tiim, he means you care: not for me, nor who- hag 
nies £ Spicy: 


/ 


= = ln. HIS wy nets JE _ — — -— = — ———CDECIRLGICS -— -- 
'(s y ” 


30*. | Ky ® Conn Wiſe 


_ Spar? Lords. Madanz,;: Fiſee/ you -arezJealgus ; will you; vreſt. a: poor 
Mans meaning from his wardy?? 513 2; 1 htjer 5 :'4 
;Alith. You - aſtoniſh meg iSir,; with. your! want: of jealoufie... ah 

Spar. And you make me giddy, Madam, with your jealouſie and: fears, 
and virtue, and honour oad, T ſee virtue: makes a Woman as On 
ſome, as a. little reading, of Tearning, -: {mms EINE 6 

Alith. Monſtrous! — : [42 8 4006-toy 

Lucy. {Well to. feet: what cafe -Hosbands theſe: ,Women, of Quality 
can meet with, a. poor , Chamber-maid-:can never have ſuch Lady- "like 
luck; beſides he's thrown away upon her, ſhe?] make. no..-uſe of her for. 
Lune, her bleſlinig, none toa Gentleman, for a pure Cuckold, for it re- 
quires good:bres9ding .to-be a-Cuckold. - SLES. -"'E Behind. 

Alith. I tell you then plaialy, herpurlues me tamarry me. EAT 

Sparc) Dian rmey SIT R160 11; a Pocwgt” 

Har. Tome, Madam, you ſee you ſtrive in vain to make him PE SA , 
of me;- my. dear- Friend-is: he: kindeſt- Creature. 1n the. World to..me. 

Spar. Poor fellow, 

#1ar..,But his, kindneſsonly:1 IS: not:enough: for me; without: your favanrs 
yotr good opinion; dear;:Madams tis that muſt pefect my happineſs;;. 
good Gentleman he: believes all. ſay, wou'd you wou'd do ſo, jealous 
of .me! / wou'd not wrong him-nor you tar tl the: Vote, 

Spar. Look you: there;; hear tim; hear - CAlithea walks CATE - 
him, and do not walk away ſo. L Pſy, fo and fro. 7 
Har. 1 love you,: Madam; fo— - -- ns, 

Spar. How's that ! Nay--— now you begin t to go too far indecd. SO 

Har. So mucly I ;confels; 1 fay Love you, that: wou'd not have you. 
miſerable, and caſt your. ſelf away upon ſo unworthy, and inconſiderable 
a thing, as what you. ſechere.:  CAppine® his hand on his breaſt, « 

points at Sparkiſh. % 

Spar. No faith; 7. belieys thou woud'ſ: not, .now his: meaning, Is plain: 
but 1; knew before. thou w von not. wrong: me”;nar.'her..-:. .. _ 

Har. No, no, Heavens forbid, the glory of her' SEX; ſhou'd fall fo low | 
2s into the embraces of ſuch guum=n; 5 -opeaps Wreten, the. l;aft of Man- 
kind—-my dear Friend hege--l in Jore: him. .: -CEmbracing Sparkiſh 

Alith. ag, well. WR 

*Spar- ,Nos..noy; dear. Friend; 1 knew fs M T3RY you ſee he will rather 
WIONE; Hirmfalf than- me,--in givieghia Fl luch.aames.- fer rr _— 
Alith. Do not you underſtand him yet? 
Spar... Yes, how,modeſtly he,ſpeaks of, himels, | Poor Fellow... | 
—__ Alith. Methinks.he; ſpeaks .impudently-of yourſelf, fi ncg-—before. . 
your ſelf too; inſomuch that 1 can nQ louges fuller his: ſcurrilous abuſtve- 
© neſsro.yqu,;n, than his love CDgne. oc [Offers to "8. 

Spar. Nay. nay. Madam, pray, ſtay, his love, to > you: b : Lord, b, Mladae,,: 
has henot ſpske yer plain enough? _ : 

_ 1Alith, Yes indeed,..I ſhou'd think. ſo. / :.. 

oh VVell then, by the World a Man can't tocat-civilly to a 'vvo- , 

7, but preſently, ſhe ſays, he. makes loys. Fo. her : Nay, Madam, 
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:you-ſhalt-ſtay, with your. pardon, Goce you have not yet. underſtood him; 
till he has made an eclairciſment of; hisloye- -to you; thatijs.what kind of. 
-love'itis;- anſwer: to $by.Carochilie T Friend, \MO.cFa8 jave: oo Mi- 
Brits nere?-- 15; 2 OE ITIGE TUO! 11-1:.% 
.-. Har. Yes, 1 wiſh ſhe, won'd' not doubt. id 0 
= But- how do you love: her? ;, ;.; & {23 808 
Har: VNish all my Soul.;; 775) 1T f674.73 wt 
. Alith.. 1-thank lim; \methinks; he, ipeaks phinongh now. . Ws, Te 
"7 Spar. You are,out*ſtill., - ;;- 5115 42453 T0} 50 fo Althea, 
Bur with what kind of love, Saws} I ty 0 
'. Hay. With the beſt, and. trueſ loye in the World. - | 
| Spar. Look you there then, thag. Is with. no- matrimonial love,. by n 


ure. C1} T3 þ I" Ct 53 30} -; 19 J IPL 
77% "How's, that, do you ay matzimonial. 1ove | isn not beſt?; OL 
Spar. Gad, 1 went too far e're / was aware: But ſpeak for ahy: ſelf 
- Harcourt, ybuaid:you woy'd, not. wrong ime,.norr her:; -74 4, 
Hay. No, no, Madam, e*entake him fox.) TOAD Take: 45 8s II 
- Spar, Look'yau there, Madam. '-:-; 2 ey 
:Har-Who _rcke aged be yourds.. Sis wnt-0) _ + his band 
ts hat loves yoll 401d. Ft {137 © {Qt - on has tre fs 
ef: + Alithe Look: you: there,:M Ir.. "Spakaſhy/whp TIO be A oval C3-2v01 } 


bs 1 .Who fſhou'd it be ?:g0 0n Hercoprt;- * - in fs get 4 op 41d 
* Har, Who. loves, you! moreghan VVomen, Tiles, or Fortune Fools. - 


Þ 8 4 li. "MY [Points at- Sparkiſh, 


-» Sper: Look you: there; he means ; mie) he pints AC; Fer Y 
Je 5 omg Ridiculous 7- INTE] 
ar. Who can only match Jour, F aith,, and. COaſtancy; Jn, love... 
r Ars. 'A .-. tf 5 wy.” oe -fþ 
£5 Vo KNOWS) It is. "be poſe, iow. to value fo mogh beauty ; 
= 20d virtve.. LIE | £ . £26, £ ;}: t} 47 * £70135; $57 $10 7 AIE-3t105: : 7 outta 
- Op ar. . Ayes; F*;v4 > wry oe <BF | 
Har. | Vicks love can-no more be. equal iaake world cha-pa - 
Heavenly form of FROnes oo 3118 dy F il! TE LS oy of 
_ _ ---. ;Spari Nom Ce ol 0 
1: : Har. VVho cou'd no more; ſuffer, A Rival; than'y your. abſence, "and | 
"yeteon *d. no. more: Fg FO: virtues, ;than- his;own conſtancy. in his 
love to you-' Ba ons GY BEE GE - 51%) 5 dau | | 
Spar. No— RG 
Har. VVho in. fine loves you better thay, hs ©76 wha. 'wade 
-him-love-you- © 7c ot off oh Jha | 
2+;! Spar, «heed AY: Madam, faith you ſhan's go, til ——::.,... 
Alith- ons SHEh, oy you make col too long Se 4 LI 
ars.:Butaill BENS lalutedyou 3, thak I may he aſly Kyo e nds, 
Fs his honeſt, advice: and Reclaration : Come prop, Mat DS 4 


” -with-hants:. © Fo RE BYY ITT 
Rn v1 Pnter. Maſter Pinchwife.” M FBrife "Pin RUDE] 


Alith. You muſt pardon me, vs that : am not 1*kfp. obedient. to you. 
Y . 6: 7: Er A Ot tg. Ar. Pin. 


$ 
- 
, 


"i 


| thou'd be earlyer with a Canonical Gentleman, than Mr, Sperkfb's? 


FN Pin. W hat; invite your wife $6 kiſs Mex: MonPoyss !are' youno 0 
zſham d21'VVill hever forgive*Yyoul” 70277101i6H9 07 ner age <1 7 


- Spaje? ATGyolt rlovaſham%; UtavT/NaWdD hive eopy vockiderics] in rhe 
chaſtity of your Family, than you have ; you mult not teach: me, I am 


a man of honour, Sir, though 1'am frank aid free; '/-am frank, $ir — 


Ar. Pin. Very frank, Sir, to ſhare your: VVife with your: friends. 
Spar. He is an humble, Menial Friend, ſuchas reonciles: the differen- 
ces of the'Martiapt-hed; youRiiow 'nialiddd V VIfe Mo-not alwayes a- 


_ gree;/4 defign him for that: "IP therefore Bs br wow Lobra 


my VY} fe. 1 In" IIASL. £270] its Þ 


by: ye Vie hs ps nnd inns Bots | by 


Spar. VV hat then, it may bel haye a a wt, as 6 Thaw to > ſy 


2b A *K Pldy/hVile:i6hE "FM Gay,vand bunt: 'mioney: d>fore 


aQe91f5q! 200 Torowargw Lot 9 Uh o0! How | bED a7 
Mr. Pin. He tiiat (hi&vis-Yils Silk ; vi1ioNhey, wilt þb' i danger:of -ha-. 
.ving _ boetWWSFTA 154 59 540 A 3s 
ar. oye tobe envy'd, and woWdnot mar ia V VI I a- 

one cou'd love; loving Alone Hs! ag aSbaritpralb 1 Mehr Bane ae 
ae; wid" Pan a frank Perſon? and to tell yoWrhe imrvehydi 2mby<He 
Love-to have Rivals *Aaf a" VVitt; they Hike fer feer'te4 Mai{till, 


butas a kept Miftriſs ; and'f6?pvod night, ot / nuftitooWhitehaleMa- 
a, T7 hope yo. are'now '$6Eoncil'd 'to* my:Friend 3 ahd ſo'7 wiſtt you 


od oight, m,. and ſleep it you can, for to morrow you know 
7 muſt-iyifit you nag Nah 2 Canonical Gentleman: Good. ight;dear 


Harcourt. © 50-1; {'Exit Sparkiſh. 
Har.” Madamn?"'t tlope yoii-willihd6-refuſe; rify colditito anorromvif it 


A 


Mr. Pin. This Gettlte-wotnanis-yet vinder- my care, - ther fore. you 


| muſt yet forbear your freedom with wh Sir- tn bearer; Alithea 


| and arcoure.- RC 
: Har. Muſt, "Siraibin2nps of vii 0D 175 5 0301 V ory 
, Mr. Pin, Yes, Sir, ſhe is my ciſter. 3D, RINOKYINS PEI 
Her. * Tis well ſhe is, Sir-——-for. 1 muſt be be bervakt, ble. Madem-- | 
"Ar. Pin. Come away Siſter, we: had "been 'goſe, if it had nor. Heeg' 
for you,” and-fo ayoided [cheſs lewd Rakehells; who ſeeruto hai OY 


Enter Horner, Dorilant zo them. FO, 
Hor. How now Pinchwife f. | rm 


-* 45. bi FEE Ty our” Se&fyant. - Eon add WE 23075 >}. 6:35} SEO AMET 
Hor. VVhar, 7 ſee a littletime in the Country makes aMan' turn wild 
and unſociable, And only fit to converſeawith 'hisHorfe;-Doj,: ant his 
Herds. 
© Mt." Pin oLhay ave” -bukiileſs, Sir, ad inaf6iind it; yoor -bulineſs is 
pleafife, Hheedforey@rand-T haſt v68Mearent” Wayeg/ionod 77 571 
gr Vvell, you, may 20 on,. ous this pretty youn Gentleman 


Det " He's ach, Mrs Ts. 
"Hes: The Lay 3 ac” he} , 


| Dor, | And the Maid— je ons 


%. 


TheC ountry-Wife. $ 


_ Hor. Shall ſtay with us, for 7 ſuppoſe their buſineſs 1 is the ſame vith 

ours, pleaſure. 

Mr. Pin. ?Sdeath he knows her, ſhe carries it ſo cillity, as if he does 
not, 7 ſhou'd be more lilly to 'dilcover it firſt. [4 de. 

Alith. Pray, let us go, Sir. RTE 

My. Pin. Come, Come—— 

Hor. Had you not rather ſtay with us ? _ ['To Adrs. Vinchwife. 

Prethee Pinchwife, who is this pretty young Gentleman? _- 

Ar. Pin. One to whom Pm a Guardian. 

[1 wiſh 7 cou'd keep her out of your hands CAfe. 
Hor. VVho is he? 7 never ſaw: any thing ſo pretty in all my life. 
My. Pin. Pſhaw do not look gpon him ſo much, he's a poor baſhful 

youth, you'l put him outof countenance. Come away Brother. . 

|  LOffers to- take her ayay- 
Hor. O your Brother ! 
My. Pin. Yes, my VVifes Brother 3 3 come, come, ſhe?! ſtay ſupper 


for us. 
Hor. 1 thought ſo, for he is very like her I ſaw you #4 ms "oy with, 


whom 7 told you, 7was in love with. 
. Mrs. Pin. O Jeminyf? is that. he that was: in love with me; 1 am-glad . 
on't / yow, for he's a curious fine Gentleman, and 7 love him already 
too. . REY” | [ 4[rde. 
Is this he bud ? | [70 My. Pinchiwife. 
Atty. Pin. Come away, come away-  [Tobs Wife. 
Hor. VVhy, -what haſte - are. you in? why won't you -let-r me | talk 
with him? 
Mr. Pin. Becauſ: you'l debauch him, he's yet young and. innocent, 
and 7 wou'd not have him debauch'd for : any thing in the VVorld. 
How ſhe gazes on him! the Divel- | EC Aſide. 
' | Hoy. © Harcourt, Dorilazit, look you-here, this is the: likeneſs of that 
Dowdey he told us of, his V Vife, did you ever ſee a lovelyer Creature? 
theRogue has reaſon to be jealous of his V Vife, ' ſince ſhe is like-him, x tor 
ſhe wou'd make all that ſee her, in love with her. 
Har. *Aiid'as /remember now, ſhe is as like him hers as can be” 
Dor: She is indeed very pretty, if ſhe be like-him. OS 
| Hor. very pretty, a very pretty commendation=—ſhe iS glotions 
Creature, bealtiful beyond all things I ever beheld. 62 Vs 

My. Pin, So, 10. Ls 


_ Har. More beautiful than a Poets firſt Miſtriſs of immaginaticn. 
Hoy. Or another Mans laſt Miſtriſs of fleſh and blvoF. _ 

. Mrs. Pin, Nay, now you jeer, Sir ; pray don't jear Me——.- +# 
RY ” 4: Pin. Come, come. [By heavens, ſhe'll difdovet "Her felt 


[ #4 


Mr. Pin. Ay, but ſaying ſhe was handſom, if if like ny maile him 
"blu. Tam upona wrack—— 4 ae. 


\ 


* Hor. 7 ſpeak of your Siſter, Sir.” 


Hor. Methinks he is ſo handſom, he ſhou'd not be a Man. | 
ny CO Wy SE | po My. Pi7te 


| The Country-Wife. 35 
- Ar. Pip. $o, they are gone-at 4Jaſt z ſtay, let me ſee firſt if the Coach 
EM =_ws.:. CREE [Exit 
Hor. What not gone yet ? will you be ſire todo as 1 deſired you, 
ſweer Sir? -; |'' .. C[Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant return. 
-. Mrs. Pin. Sweet Sir, but what will you give me then? | 
 Hoy., Any thing, come away into the next FEx:e Horner, hailing away 
walk. | | . Ar.. Pinchwite. 
Alith. Bold, hold, what d'ye do? OT el T- Ka 
* Lucy. Stay, ſtay, hold — | 
Har. Hold Madam, . hold; let him preſent him, he'l come preſently; 
pay, I will never let you.-go »' Till you anſwer my queſtion. 
Lucy. For God?s ſake, Sir,.1 muſt follow em. ; Alithea, Lucy ſtrug- 


- 


Dor. No, I have ſomething to preſent you _ ling with Harcourty 
with too, you ſhait't follow them. - | and Dorilant: 
SD Ee FT: Pinchwife return. _ ©. | 
Mr. Pin. Whete?————how ?————what's become of? gone—- 
RAM [= 55: or = Des, 
_* . Lucy. Hes only gone with the Gentleman, who will give him ſome. 
thing, an's pleaſe your Worſhip. | a ut te ok 
_ Mr. Pir. Something——give him ſomething, with a Pox——where 


are they ? FE 


* Alith, In the next walk only, Brother. 
Mr. Pin. Only, only; where, where? TE] 
| £07,219... S Exit Pinchwife, and returns preſently, thes . 
| | CT goes out again. | 
Har. What's the. matter with bim ? why ſo much concern'd? © but 
deareſt Madam——— CE ET TE Tn 
 Alith. Pray let mc go, Sir, Thave faid, and ſuffer%d enongh already. 

Har. Then you w1ll not look upon,:nor pitty my ſufferings? © 

Alith. Tolook upon/?em, when I cannot help *«m,- were cruelty,. not 
Pitty, therefore: 3 will' never ſee 'you more. oO” 

Har. Let me then, Madam, have my priviledge of a baniſhed Lover, - 
complaining or r2jling, and giving you but a farewell reaſon; why, 
at 47 = i condeſcend to Marry me, you ſhou'd not take that wretch 
_ my AIvat 

© Alith, He only, not you, ſince my honour is engag?d ſo far .to- him, 

' can give me a reafen, why 1ſhou'd not marry him; but. if -he be true, 
and what 1 think kim to me, I muſt be fo to him; your Servant, Sir. 

- Har: Have: Women only conſtancy when ?cis-a vice; and like fortune 
only true to fools? ---.. ls | PROT 


Dor. Thou ſkvt not; ſhir thou robuſt Creature, you ſee I can.deat 


with you, therefore you ſhowd ſtay the rather, and be kind. _- .- 
: an [To Lucy, who ftrupples to'get from bim. 

My.. P:x. Gone, gone, not to be ſound; quite pone, ten thouſand 

- plagues. go;. with **mz which way went they? | hoe hee 
 ... Alith, Bug into:Vother wajk, Brother. - - _ 


P 2 


2422 B 
Lucy 


4. wet, #3 _—- thee ate pe ies > 0d nc, Dottie. G6 ne en 
4 


_ The Country-Wife. 
_ . Far. Pin. O there "tis out, he has diſcovered (her, Iam not able to 
ſuffer any longer. NY 
LCome, come away, I fay——- ; ; [To bis Wife. 
Hor. Nay, by your he, Sir, he hall not go yet- | | 
Harcourt, Dorilant, let us torment this jealous Rogue a little. 


a | ETo ther. 
AT. | : Ls 4 : FY ; ; 
Dor. 4 How f | 


Hor. Pii ſhew you. CL ES a Anh RT, 

Mr. Pin. Come pray let him go, I cannot Ray fooling any longer ; 1 
tell you his Siſter ſtays ſupper for us. 

Hor. Do's ſhe, 'come then we'll all go ſup with her and thee. 


Mr. Pin. No,now I think on't, baving ſtaid ſo long for us1-warrant 
Soy; gone £0 bed— [wiſh ſhe and I were well out of their 
nds 


rotten [LAfae. 
Come, 1 muſt riſe early ro morrow, - come: 


Hor. Well then, if ſhe be gone to bed, I wiſh her and you a good 


night. But pray, young Gentleman, preſent my bumble ſervice to her. 
AMys. Pin. Thank you heartily, Sir. 


Hr. Pin. S'death, ſhe will diſcover her ſelf yet in ſpight of me. 


[ Aſede. 
He is ſomething more e civil to you, for your kindneſs to his Siſter, than 
I am, it ſeems. © 


Hor. Tell her, Los fweet little Gentleman, for all your brother there, 


that you have reviv'd the love, 1 had for her at firſt ſight in the Play. 
houſe. 


Mrs. Pin.. But did you loye her indeed, and indeed ? 

Ar. Pine, So, 10. | * r Aſie 
Away, I ſay- 
 Hox. Nay ſtay; yes indeed, and indeed, Pray do you. tell her ſo, and 
give. her this kiſs :from-me. [Kiſſes her. 


Ar: Pin. O Heavens! what dol ſuffer ; nw. tis too Plain he knows 
ker, and yet———— 


OG: vo _ 
Hor. And this, and'this— © ' EXifſes bey again 
Mrs. Pin. What do you. kiſs me for, I am no \ Woman. 

My. Pin. SOo——there tis out... | 4,55, Ha 

Come, I cannot, nor will ſtay any longer... | | 


Hor. Nay, they ſhall ſend your Lady a kiſs "T J hs —_  Dorilant, 


will you not? [They kiſs her. 
Ar. Pin. How, dol ſuffer this ? was I not accuſing another juſt now, 


For this. raſcally patience, in permitting his Wife to be "ROS before his 


face? ten thouſang, Nicers goa away. theirlips. - .  - EAſode. 
Come, come. 


Her. Good night dear little Gentleman ; Madam, pood-night ; fare- 
wel - Pinchwife- [D3d notI tell you I wowd. raile his jealous gall ? 
= | Apart to. Harcourt, and Dorilant.. 

| [Excunt Horner, . Harcoust, and Dorilant. 
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The Country-Wife. 35 
. Ar. Pip. $o, they are gone-at laſt z, ſtay, let me ſee firſt if the Coack 
4. AR HL wu Hoe _ _ 7; 
Hor. What: not gone yet ? will you be ſure-todo as I deſired you, 
MWUrACC.Tcwcf { Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant return. 
Hrs. Pin. Sweet Sir, but what will you give me then? | 
_ . Hoy. Anything, come away. into the next FEx:e Horner, hailing away 
walk. * Y I. Ars. Pinchwife. 
Alith. Hold, hold, what d'ye do? ISIS WY 
* Lucy. Stay, ſtay, hold-— PE | | 
Har. Hold Madam, hold, let him preſent him, he'l come preſently; 
pay, 1 will never let you.-go »'.Lill you anſwer my queſtion. 
Lucy. For God*s ſake, Sir,-1 muſt follow I ng wi Lucy ſtrug- 


Doy. No, I have ſomething to preſent you | ting with Harcourt 
with too, you ſhan't follow them. - | and Dorilant: 

LG EE Pinchwife returns. A IE # | 
. Hr. Pin. Where ?—— —how !———— what's become of? gone—- 
RENET Ohno fe :: wm 
© . Lucy. He*s only gone with the Gentlem 
thing, an*s pleaſe your Worſhip. | | Eh, NE 

Mr. Pin. Something——give him ſomething, with a Pox——where 
are they ? PO Oe Oe Or Ree | | 
 Alith, In the next walk only, Brother. 

Mr. Pin. Only, only; where, where ? 


Sami wif ao” Pinchwife, and returns preſently, the, 


| . CG foes out again. | 
Har. What's the. matter with bim? why ſo much concern'd? | but 
deareſt Madam ——— I, 2 - 


Alith. Pray let me go, Sir, I have ſaid, and ſuffer*d enough already. 
Har. Then you will not look upon,-nor  pitty my ſufferings? © 
Alith. Tolook upon:?*em, when | cannot help ?em, were cruelty, not. 

pitty, tinerefore; 3 will' never ſee 'you more. | | 


Har. Let me then, Madam, have my priviledge of a baniſhed Lover, 
complaining or rtzjling, and giving you but a farewell reaſon; why, 
if you _— condeſcend to Marry me, you ſhou'd not take that wretch 
my Rival. 

Y ek: He only, not you, ſince my honour is'engag?*d fo far to: him, 

' can give me a; reaſon, why 1ſhou'd not marry him; but. if che be true, 
and what I think him to me, I muſt be ſo to him; your Servant, Sir. 

- Har: Have: Women only conſtancy when ?tis-a vice, and like fortune 
only true to fools? --- - oy | ES ETS 


ws 


Dor. Thou ſka't not: tir thou robuſt Creature, you ſee I can:dea 
with you, therefore you how'd ſtay the rather, and be kind. -— . 
| Sa [To Luc 5 who ſtru les to'get from bim. 
Ot Enter pinchntl.” Pr "E F : 
My.. P:z. Gone, gone, not to be ſound; quite gone, ten thouſand 
- Plagues.g0:: with *emz. which way went they f 6 
 _.- Alith. But .into-Vother walk, Brother. - - 


an, who will give him ſome- 
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The Country-Wife. 

 Laicy. Their - buſineſs will be: done prefently ſure, an't Pleafe your * 
VVorkip, it can't be long in doing Pm ſure ont. 

Alith. Are they not there ? 

My. Pin. No, you know where they are, you infamous Wretch, Eter- 
nal ſhame of. your Family, which yon do not diſhonour enough your 
elf; you think, but you.muſt help-her to do it hs thou legion of Bauds. 

Alith. Good Brother..: ; 

tr. Pin. Damn'd, dann*d Siffer. 

Alith. Look you hete, ſhe's coming. 

Enter Miſtriſs Pinchwife 1 ans Cloaths, running with 
her hat under. her arm, full of Oranges and dried fruit, 
Horner followzngp. 

- Ave. Pin. O dear Bud, took you here what I have got, foe. 

Ar, Pin. And whatlI have got here too, Afide, rubbing his 
which you can't ſee. forehead. 

Mys. P:iz, The fine Gentleman has given me better things yet. 

Mr. P:z. Ha's he ſo? [our of breath and COWr Ue ah 
I muſt hotd yet.” © -  CAfide 

Hor. Thave only given your little Brother an Orange, Sir. 

My. P#z. Thank you, Sir. LTo Horner. 
You have only ſqueezed my Orange, I ſuppoſe, and given it me again; 
yet I muſt ye > CAEY-PRUCNCS: |  E-ffide. 


Come, come away : [To bis Wife, 


Ars. Pin. Stay; tilt-I have put up my. fins things, Bud. 
"Enter Siv Jaſper. Fidget, 

Sr. 2aſ. 0: Maſter Horner, come, come, the Ladies ſtay for you:; 1 your 
Miſtriſs, my Wife, wonders you make not more haſte to her. 

Hor. 1 have ſtaid this half hour for you _y and *tis your Fault 1 
am notnow with your Wife. 

'$* Faſ. But pray, don't let her know 16 much, the truth on't is, 
I was advancing a certain” Project. to his Majeſty, about— nn i 


tell you. 


, Hor. No, let's go, and hear it at your” houſe > Good night ſweet 


little Gentleman: - One kiſs more, yowll remember me now I hope. 
['Ksſſes ber. 


Dor. "What, Sir Faſper, will you: ſeparate Friends ? he promis'd to 


fopwith/us, andif you take him to: your houſe, you?l be indanger of. 


our company t00.. 
Sr. Fafſ. Alas Gentlemen my houle is not fit for you, there are none 


but civil Women there, which. are not for your turn ;: he you know: 


.can bear with the ſociety of civil Women; now, -ha, ha, haz- beſides 


he's one of my Family : —he” S—— heh,- heh,, heh. 
Dor. What is he ?\ 
Sr. Faſ, Faith, my Eunuch, ſince yowll have it, heh, he, he.. 
[Exe Sir Jaſper Fideet, and Horner, 
Dor- I rather wiſh: thou. wert his, or my Cuckold : Harcoxrt, what 


& ood —— is loſt. ROE, for: Fant of:a.Man to-make him one z- ny 
and. 


The Country-Wife. 37” 
and I cannot have Horners privilege, who can make uſe oc-it.- | 
Har. Ay, to poor Horner, *tis like comingto an eſtate at threeſcore, 
when a Man can't be the better for'e. ; 

Mr. Pin, Come. | 

Mrs. Pin. Preſently Bud. $ | 

Dor. Come let us. go too : Madam your Servant. [To Alith. 
Good night Strapper.—— _ [To Lucy. 

Har. Madam though you will not let me have a good day, or night, 
1 wiſh you one ; but, dare not name the other half of my wiſh. 


Alith, Good night, Sir, for ever. 
Mrs. Pin. 1 don't know: where to put this here, dear Bud, you ſhall 


eat it ; nay, you ſhall have-part of the fine Gentlemans good things, or 
treat, as youcall it, when we come home. 
My. Pin, Indeed 1 deſerve it, ſince 1 furniſh'd the beſt part of it. 
| | [Strikes away the Orange. 
The Gallant treats, preſents, and gives the Ball, | 
But *is the abſent Cuckold, pays for all. 


ACT 4 SCENE «x 
= In Pinchwife's Houſe in the Morning. 
* Lucy, Alithea dreſsd in new Cloaths. 


Lucy: \ \ ] Ell Madam, now havel dreſsd you; and ſet you 
| out with ſo many ornaments, and ſpent upon you oun- 
ces of. eſſence, and pulvilio ; and'allthis for no other purpoſe, . but as 
People adorn,. and: perfume a Corps, for a ſtinking ſecond-hand-grave, 
{nch or as bad T think Maſter Sparkiſh's bed. MEIN 
Alith, Hold your peace. | | 
Lacy. Nay, Madam, I will ask you thereaſon, why you wou'd baniſh: 
poor Maſter Harcourt for ever from your. ſight ? how cou'd you be ſo - 
hard-hearted ? | ——_ 
 Alith. *T'was becauſe I was not hard-hearted.' 
Lucy. No, 103 *twas ſtark love and kindneſs, I warrant. 
Alith, Itwas fo; 1 wou'd ſee him no more, becauſe 1 love him: 
- Lucy. Hey-day, a very pretty reaſon. . Wed | 
| Alith. Yon do not underſtand me... - 
Lucy. I wiſh you may your ſelf. EY 
I Alith. I was engag*d to marry, you ſee, another man, whom-my juſtice - 
will not: ſuffer me-to deceive, or injure. ERR | 
cy, Can there be a greater cheat, or wrong donetoa Man, than -: 
to ENS hath: Four perſon, without your - heart; 7 ſhou?d-make a conſci- - 
SSSEAERCCTXMASE | NE Eo, : 
_ Mbith. Plkretrieve it for him after 7am married. a while. 


Lucy. 
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33 The C ountry-Wife. 


Lucy. The Woman that marries to love better, will be as much miſta- 
ken, as the Wencher that marries to live better. No, Madam, marcy- 


ing to increaſe: love, is.like gaming to become rich; alas you only loſe 


what little ſtock you had before. 


Alith. Ifind by your Rhetorick you have been brib'd to betray me. 

Lucy. Only by his merit, thax has brib*d your heart you ſee againſt 
your word, and rigid honour ; but what a Divel is this honour ? *cis 
{ure a diſeaſe in the head, like the Megrim, or Falling-ficknels, that al- 
wayes hurries People away to do themſelves miſchict ; Men loſe their 
lives by it: Women what's dearer to em, their love, the life of life. 

Alith, Come, pray talk you no more of honour, nor Maſter Haycoure; 
7 wiſhthe other wou'd come, to ſecure my fidelity to hum, and his cighr 
111} me. | 

Lucy. You will marry him then ? | 

ith. Certainly, 1 have given him already my word, and will my 

hand too, to make it, good when he comes. 


Lucy. Well, I wiſh 7 may never ſtick pin more, if he be not an errant 
Natural, to Pother fine Centleman. 


. Alith. I own he wants the wit of Harcourt, which I will diſpence with- 


all, for another want he has, which 1s want of jealoufie, which men of 
wit ſeldom want. 
Lucy. Lord, Madam, what ſhou?'d you do with a fool to your Hus- 


band, you intend to be honeſt, don*r you ? then that husbandly virtue, 
credulity, is thrown away upon you. 


Alith, He only that could ſulpect my virtue, ſhou*d have cauſe to 


do it; *ts Sparkiſhs confidence ia my truth, that obliges me to be fo 
faithful to him. 


Lucy. You are not ſure his opinion may laſt. 


Alith. 1 am ſatisfied, 'cis impoſſible for him to be jealovs, after the 
proofs I have had of him: Jealoufie ina Husband, Heaven defend me 


from it, it begets a thouſand plagyes to a poor Womai, the loſs of 
| her honour, her quiet, and her —— | 


Lucy. And her pleaſure. 
Alith. What dye mean, Impertinent? 
Lucy. Liberty 1s a great pleaſure, Madam. 


Alith. IT ſay loſs of her hogour,- her quiet, nay her life ſometimes 3 


and what's as bad almoſt, the loſs of this Town, thar is, ſh? is ſent 
pg Ko Country, which is the laſt ill uſage of a Husband to a Wife, 
{4 tUnimnKk. | | | | | 


Lucy. O do's the wind lye there ? | | [Aſide 
Then of neceſliry, Madam- you, think a man muſt carry his Wife into 
the Country, if he be wiſe; the Country is as terrible 1 find to our 
yonng Engliſh Ladies, as a Monaſtery to thoſe abroad : and on my Vir- 
ginity, / think they wou'd rather marry a London Goaler, than 2 
high Sheriff of a County, fince neither can ſtir from his imploy- 


ment : formerly VVomen of 'wit married Fools, for a great Eſtate, a 
- fine ſeat, or the like ; but now *tis for a 


In [De or a pretty ſeat only. in Lincol»'s Inn- 
fields, St. Fames S-ficlas, or the Pal-mall. J od 7 


- _ AT nd SITE 
= ——y . - 24... 2 - r , #4 -* vg vo = A... 
dy 0 " - — +», ——_ = —_ — wo. 1 = _— - 
ies = et == == 
_ ” . - . " «4 *.4 = _ — 
eQ 5 % « * : *. .- - | 4 _ 
” PS - & > - 


;' 
4 
| 
: 
Pi 
- 
£ , 
bs 
ol - | 
. , 
of 
; 
vHY 
' l 
: 
, 
1 
% 1 
; 
* lk 
i 
| 1 . 
F by 
"SS 
433 
T's 1 
J 'F 
+ þ 
1 C1 
et \ 
$4 
$ | 
L 
© Xx 4 
1 5 : 
” 
: | 
4 
v1; 4 
W þ 
b. 1 
it i&# 
F? * 
[| 
F 
» 
' 
{bf 
| 
=. 


5 
S 41 
» \ 
2 
bl 
q 
C 
C 
* þ, : 


n 
» 
e 
, 
. 
\ 
/ 
o 
t 
i 
7 
» 
v 
L. 


- 


-"* a4 <A, 
" __ —_— 94 Sno Ul my -- 
x. ES Tx 
"_ 4, _—— "I af 2% Do gd P w-_—_ 
_— * "<dr— Lee x - 
© X a R__—_ 
" 3 Wi. 
Py ” - 4 
—_——>. __ £ __ 
_ 


_ - -_ 6 ? 
LEY 
# »" - » v@ * o k 
- 
=, mg _—, 


- oy mo eps ome a a 2 co_ Rs — -- - 


nn — — — 


The Country-Wife. Ty 
Entey to them Sparkiſh, and Harcourt dreſs'd like a Parſon, - 
"ha Madam, your humble Servant, a happy day to you, and to us 
All. 
Hay. Amen. —— A 
Alith. Who have we here ? | | 
| Spar. My Chaplain faith O Madam, poor Harcourt remembers 
his humble ſervice toyou; and in obedience to your laſt commands, 
refrains coming into your ſight. | 
Alith. 1s not that he ? 
Spar. No, fye no; but to ſhew that he ne*re intended to hinder onr 
Match has ſent his Brother here to joyn our hands: when I get me a Wife, 
I muſt get her a Chaplain, according to the Cuſtom; this 1s his Bro- 


ther, and 'my Chaplain. 


Alith. His Brother? 
Lucy. And your Chaplain, to preach in your Pulpit then— - 


 Alith. His Brother ! 


[ Aſide. 


Spar. Nay, 1 knew you wou'd not believe it; 1 told you, Sir, ſhe 
wou'd take you for your Brother Frank, 

Alith. Believe it / | 

Lucy. His Brother ! hah; ha, he, he has a trick left fill ic ſeems — 

Spar. Come my deareſt, pray Iet vs go to Churcty before the Cano- 
nical hour is paſt. ' | NN EO 45 

Alith. For ſhame, you are abus?d {till. | 

Spar. By the World *tis ſtrange now you are ſo incredulous. 

Alith. *Tis ſtravge you are ſo credulous. 

Spar. Deareſt of my life, hear me, 1 tell you this is Ned Harcourt 
of Cambriage, by the world, you ſee he has a ſneaking Colleds look ;, 
*is true he*s ſomething like his Brother Frazk, and they differ from cacti 
other no more than in their age, for they were Twins. | 

Lucy, Hah, ha, be. ART BET | 

Alith. Your Servant, Sir, 1 cannot be fo deceiv'd, though you are; 
but come let's hear, how do yon know what you afficin ſo confidently? 
| Spar. Why, Þll tell you all; Frank Harcourt coming to me this morn; 
ing, to wiſh me joy, and preſenthkis ſervice to you : 1 ask*d him, if he 
cowd help me to a Parſon ; whereupon he told me, he had a Brother 
in Town who was in Orders, and he-went ſtraight away, and ſent him, 
you ſee there, to me. | | | 


 MAlith, Yes, Frank, goes, and puts on a black-coat, then tells you, he 
is Ned, that's all you. have fort. FORAY RIM 


'- Spar. Pfhaw, Pſhaw, 1 t<ll you by the ſame token, the Midwife ws : 
her Garter about Frank?s neck 


<ck, to know em aſunder, they were folike. 
Alith. Frank tclls you this toe. P & | 


Spar.' Ay, and Ned; there too; nay, 
Alith. So, ſo, very fooliſh. 


they are both: in a Story. 
_ Spar. Lord, if you won't believe one, you had beſt trye hi 
Ss es Chamber- 


m by-yonr 


Jo The Country-Wife. 
Chamber-maid there z for Chamber-maids muſt needs know Chaplai 
from other Men, they are {0 us'd to 'em. ' PLAINS 


Lucy. Let's ſee; nay, Pll be ſworn he has the Canonical ſmirk, and the 
filthy, clammy palm of a Chaplain, | 


Alith. Well, moſt reyerend DoCor, pray let us make an end of 
this fooling. : 

Har. With all my ſoul, Divine, Heavenly Creature, when you 
DIEEIT- . che Be 

Alith. He ſpeaks like a Chaplain indeed. | 

Spar. Why, was there not, foul, Divine, Heavenly, in what he ſaid ? 

Alith. Once more, moſt impertinent Black-coat, ceaſe your perſecu- 
tion, and let us have a Concluſion of this ridiculons love. _ Ln 

Hay. 1 had forgot, I muſt ſutemy Stile to my Coat, or 1 wear it in 
Vain- wb Aſide. 
 Alith. I have no more patience left, let us make once an end of this 
troubleſome Love, I ſay. 5, 

Har. So be it, Seraphick Lady, when your honour ſhall think it meet, 
and convenient ſo to do. _ AY | 

Spar. Gad Pm ſure none but a Chaplain cou'd ſpeak fo, 1 think: 

Alith. Let me tell you Sir, this dull trick will not ſerve your turn, 
though you delay our marriage, you ſhall not hinder it. 

Har. Far beit from me, Munificent Patroneſs, to delay your Mar- 
riage, I deſire nothing more than to marry you preſently, which 1 might 
do, if you your ſelf wou'd; for my Noble,Good-natur'd, and thrice Ge- 
nerous Patron here wou'd not hinder it. | 

Spar. No, por man, not | faith. 

Har. And now, Madam, let me tell you plainly, no body elſe ſhall 
marry you, by Heavens, PII dye firſt, for Pm ſure 1 ſhow'd die after it. 

Lucy. How his love has made him forget his FunCtion, as k have ſeen 

it in real Parſons. | " 

Alith. That was ſpoken like a Chaplain too, now you underſtand 
him, I hope- 

Spar. Poor man, he takes it hainouſly to be refugd; I can't blame 
him, *tis putting an indignity upon him not to be ſuffer*d, but you”l par- 
don me Madam, it ſhan't be, he ſhall marry us, come away, pray. 
Madam. . | OED | | 

Lucy. Hah, ha, he, more ado ! *tis late. es 

__ Alith. Invincible ſtupidity, 1 tell you he woun'd marry me, as your Ri- 
val], not as your Chaplain. _ | Rs 

Spar, Come, come Madam. : [Pulling ber away. 

Lucy. 1 pray Madam, do not refuſe this Reverend Divine, the honour 
and fatisfaftion of marrying you ; forl dareday, he has ſet his heart 
vpan't, good Dottor. copay ws VETS | 
 Alith. What can you hope, or defign by this? - 

Har. 1 cou'd anſwer her, a reprieve for a day only, often revokes a 
haſty doom ? at worſt, if ſhe will not take mercy on me, and let me 
marry her, 7 have at leaſt the Lovers ſecond pleaſure, hindring my Ri- 
vals enjoyment, though but for a time. 55-5 


= 
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Spar. Come Madam? tis een..twelve a xlock,-and.my: Mother c| hape'd 
me never to be married. out -of. the 'Canonizal hoprs ; *£QMEz Come, 
Lord. here's ſuch A deal of modeſty, 1 warrant the firſt. days n Þ: « 

” Lucy. Yes, an't pleaſe your W orſhip, married women ſhew-all their 
Modeſty the firſt To ) Reetagys married men ſhew- all their love the 


hrſt day. Tg ITS BEIT Excunt Sparkiſh;, Alithea, 
Ws 1 *t; arcourt;and Lucy,:. 
T1 he Sceir changes o to- PI Bed. kaddee where appear . Pinchwife,. - 
 ,- , Mrs. Pinchwife. - 
; hr. Pinch, Come tell me, 7 lay. | Cee To5. 
Ars. Pinch. Lord, han't 1 told it an Fundced ti times over... | 


Mr. Pinch. I wou'd try, if-in the repetition. of the u ape hs. 


1cou'd find her altering it in the leaſt 6 cirounſeanceefor _- : Pry be falſe, 
ſheis. ſo too. _— OTE EEEEISRTY Las ; 


n.- 


"Come, how was't Baggage he Ip Revo Sn | 


hrs. Pinch. Lord, what pleaſure you. RUS it JIA 6 | 
Mr. Pinch. No,. you. take more in. telling i it 1 find, but ſpeak how | 
wage? .. 


Mrs. FI He "carried me up: into; the houſe, next to the Exchange. 
- Mr.. Pin. 50, and: ou.two.were -only/in-the. OOmM.: * 


. Mr. Pin. Yes, for he ſent away a. 26h © that was: there; for ſore 
-@ryed fruit, and China Oranges: 6 Led 


Mr. Pin. Did he ſo? Damn him 1 for. It——— ——and-for- 


Mrs. Pin. But. preſently came. upjithe DO ommea, of the bd aſe: 


2M. Pin. O "twas well _ * ifs: ut ag did t.he do NWI U th arolt 
came? _ 


Mrs. Pin.” Wei, 20d hb he Giir if cn were not « within he c Haw'd come 
up to her, meaning me you, know, Bud, ſtill, 

Ur. Pin. S0- - he knew her certainly, butfor this confeſſion, 
am . oblieg?d.to-her ſimplicity 7 _— LJ 
- Blit what you. ſtood. very. CH 'when he kilyd.y you? © 6 Ddep 


: oo Pin. Yes I warrant you, wou'd: you haye had we ; difcoyer'd my 
Rf? ...:O- - 


. Mr. Pin. Byt. you! told we hedid fome. eaſlineſs to g" you; as. you 

-"call'd it, hat wagt? on i Ps Foe ee ET 
Mrs. ith Wh by, be put— ——— ” If Fe f * A, 23:28 . P97 9 C 2 7 Ro 
Bhs Pin... VVhat 2: , y »Y* HHL <a bY $63) 8 Li CTRL 

Mrs. Pin, Why he put the tip 'of his tongue! beliſeen my ps and_. 
WO muſPd me- and I ſaid, Fa bite it> 


Mr Pin.” Ag eternal canker ſeize it, for a dog: . ER BY on 
NW, | Bec 1s ory ti 
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"M5. Pin. Nay; youneed nv be ſo'afigry with Hirn Heither, forts | 
truth? he'!has the ſweeteſt: breath Fever knew. ' "OY bh ſay 


Ar. Pin. The Devil——yonu 'were Tatisfied with it th, and word 
ao it- again. 


Mrs P51: Not unleſs he ſhou'd force me. 


ef A&: Pi. Force you, clangeling / 7 tell you nowoman can be-forced: 
 MediiÞini” "Yes, bit ſhe may ſure, by ſuch a one ag he, for he's a pro. 
per, g60dly-Itrong "man; tis chard;: Fer wme tel you; *&6*refiſt him. 
Ms. Pin. So, is plain ſhe-loves frin,” het ſhe has not loye enough to 
make her conceal it from me, but the ſight of him will increaſe Her a- 
verſion for me, ind love for: him; 'and that love inſtru her how to de. 
ceive- me, 'agd Natisfit 'him; EVE Keot- as'ſhe is : Love, Twas he gave Wwo- 
en firſt" their craft; theiravt- of delidine;*'our of Nattires hands” this 
e-plain, open, lilly and fit for ſlaves, as ſhe and Heaven inteiifed % 
but damn'd .. Love: Well——7 muſt ftrangle: Chi Little Monte, 
whileſt 7 can degl with him. : 


Go fetch Pen, Ink, _ Paper out of the next room. 
Ars. Pin. Yes Bu | F744 Pinchwite. 
-"45:"Pi4: "VVHy ſhould VV orfien Hive More” Levy hr in-Jove than 
men? I can only be, becatfe Uk” have more Ceſires, more olicitin 
Paſſions, more luft, and more'of the Devil. + © © [Aſede. 
Aiſtriſs. Pinchwite FerUYNS. TE TID 
Come, Minks, fit downand. write. . | 


: ff #7 Me, Ay. Tow Bud, bit 1cavt do. veep ell. 
2: I with you' een dindt at: all! * 
_ , Mrs.  Psn. But, B ſhoud I. write for ? 
"24+. Pin. Pl haveyourrite ILetter'to your” Lover. © 
Mrs. Fiz. O Lord, to'the filie Geiwleman a Letter !” - 
'". Afr. Pin, Yes, to the fine Geptleinan, | 
' "Afrs. Pjz.Lord, you do but- Jer; ſureyou jeſt. + A 
Ar. Pin. 1 = "not ſo merry,.come write'ls ['bil, ſou: | TATA 
I -{ P;z. VVhat; do'you** hit, 1 ina #oolp {2 
__ "My. Ps. She's affraid I yoo not diftate any love ts bin, COR 
fries unwilting;* bat you had belt” 
oftt+- P:z. Indeed, agg indeed, bur 7 wot, fo 1 Won't. Lhe 
My. Pare. Why 2 43S 
6 P;zn. Becauſe he's. here Town, you' why fie tk 6 th ifs a6 it 
Mr. Pin. Very well, you word have «him bi Why Yor ;" is it come 
to this? I ay take jy en 'atid "Write, or RN rovoke ne. oY 
Mrs. Pin. Lord, what Fay ye mak make a fool .of me fer ?, Don't 1 know 
that Letters are never-\vrit, but from the Coney: to 'Eindbn; and; from 
London into the Country ; now he's in Town, a nd T ami Town, 'toos 
therefore I can*t write to him you Know. = 
_ Mr, Par. So, I am glad is 15 no worſe, ſhe Kar ehobyh yet. 
 [Aſide. 
Yes you may; when your Husband Yidsyon, write Letters to People that 
arein Town, | Þ 


Mrs, Ps. 


y of - ſatis ed, RON, % ET 
77 Per,:Q may-{. 0.4 Fhg! ME atisfied. -. -- Lions 


' Pin. Come begin—Si 

Ms Pix. iphan't 1 Þy, Deax.. Sir f. You KJoW one ſays always ſome- 
thing more than bare Sir. 

Mr. Pin. Write as I bid you, or.I will writo Whore. ol khis FeB- 


knife in yaur Pape. ; Dr 095 633 
Mrs. Pin. Ny F g00d. Bul—Sit——.... \ E $bo writes. 
n i, Pin, ogngh ] ſplfer'd laſt might pow polo Kiſſes 2nd 
mn "oces= Write. - 
.Mrs.. Pin. . Nay, hy ſhou'd I fay fo? you know 1 told you, be bad 
A ſeek breath. ARETTE > LET: COT 
. My. Pin, Write. _. Ye 70G ge * EN 
_.-. Mrs... Pin. Lat me bak, gut! git loatnids..; OY i $4:-<--lrigd 
"Mrs be. Weice 1 faye > 1. rm ooh cut 
_ Mrs; Pin. Well then. aw pon n —— 'Y ry ; Cie 
My. Pin, iſe ſee -what haye you orite?.. | | . 


Though | fu <r'd laſh d vight your Lil 5 and nh 
[Takes 8 4 


.. Mes. $47: 1.cau't abide! to FORT filthy. ken," "ag Ty 

Mr. Pn. Once more write as 1'd. haveovs. and queſtion it we Fe) 
I will ſpoil thy writing with Sf I will i _ eyes that cauſe my 
miſl chief. : Wm " the Penkyife- 

_ Ms. Pir...0 Lord,: I will. _ a io 7 0 
 M;. P:x-..50 | whey I" ſcemow!, E. = 5 1 [Reals 
Thovth I ſuffer?d laſt night your nanſequs,! loathtd kiſſes. 2nd embra- 
ces; Go on—Yet would not have you preſume that you. {hall -ever--Ie- 
peat them ———S0o— . .,--__-. Ate 4.0 Sho wprites: 


Mrs. Pex. I have writ it- 
Mr. P;7z. On then-—1 then SN my; fl from your © knowledss, 


to avoid your inſolencies —_ ? RF” rc: She: WIYHGS 


Mrs. Pen. SO - EY. 
My. Piz. The ſame reaſbii now lan, out of your, hands: — 
- [She writes 


; 1 Px. Sg 0p | | 
My. Piz. Makes me own to : you my vofortunate,thouh jonacentiire- 


lick, of being in mans cloaths, x 3 1[[She. writes. 


Mrs. Pin. S0—— 
Mr. P5z. That you may for evermore ceaſe to puſuoher .whathates 


and deteſts you——— [5m Writes Ot. 


Mrs. P:z. So-——h __ RE Es -ESrghs. 
My. Pix. What do you ſigh ; —-deeſty y00=—a much as fvelbres 


ber Husband and:her Honqur——- _ - Fix M 
Mrs. Pi. I vow Husband hell nefer believe, Tſhou'd; white fuch:a 


Letter. 2 o_ 
Mr. iq What he 4 expett a kinder from you? come. 1DOW. yaur 
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got IR o F' in. What, ſharwt'1 ſay yourinof} fairhfu, hurtble Servant tilt 
| thee _ 3h ARR © | IO 


' My. Pin. No;' torifientifs Friend : her ſtile | find wou > be very ſoft. 


.  .: | AA, 
.Come wrap it up now, whileſt I go fetch wax and acandle, and = 
on the back-ſide, for Mr. Horney. 


[Exit Pinchwife. 
Mr; Pin. For Mr. Hornef==$0;"1 am. glkd he H4to1d me his'name z 


Dear Mr.- - Hoynen: /but'whiy Aivuld-7- ſend Lins: ſuch a ' Letter, that will 
vex thee, and make thee angry with meg ;—welt T will not ſend it— 
'Ay but.then 'my hasband 'will Kill ne——for 1 ſee plainly, he won't let 
me loye Mr. Hornor— but what care 7 for my Husband —— 7 wopy 
ſo 7 won't ſend poor Mr. Horner ſuch a Letter — but then my Hus- 
band ——But oh— —what'if7 writ at bottom, my Bnsband mademe 
_ write it Ay but then my Husband wow'd- ſee'$——<Can: one have 
no:ſhift, ah, a Londo woman wou'd have had a hundred preftntly, ſtay 
——what if 7 ſhou'd write a Letter, and wrap it up like this, and write 
upon't too'3* ay bur then my Husband wou'd ſee't——7 don't know 
What to: do—But yet: y vads Pll try, ſo | will-—tfor 7 will not lend this 
Letter to poot Mr. Horner,” come what will ont. 
Dear, Sweet Mr. Horner——$So——my Hus-- She- writes, and repeats 
- band wou'd have me ſend you-a baſe, rude, un- £: what ſhe hath writ. 
mannerly Letter but won't —ſo and wou'd have me for- 
bid you loving me>——but 7 won't 0 and wou'd have me ſay 
to you, T hate you poor Mr. Horner —but 7 worctell alye for him— 
-there——-for Pm ſure if you-and7 were in the Country: arEards together, 
—ſe-T cou'd not help treading on.yout Foc under the Table— 
-f—or rubbing-knees 'with -yau, / and-ſtaring in-your face, *till- ou 
Aaw me——very well and then looking down, and bluſhing for an 
hour together ſo- -but 1 muſt make haſte before my-Husband 
'come'; and tion he-has taught! me: to- Write- LEETS'< You ſhall nave ton- 
-ger ones from me, who am 7 
Dear, dear, poor dear Mr. a—_ 'your' :moſt- 
Himble Friend, and 'Seryafit to- command'till deatt; 
Margery Pinchwife. 
- Stay I muſt give him a hint at bottom —ſo——now wr ap-1t up juſt 
-Uke: tother——ſo——==now-+ write-Fot *My.” Horner; -But oh now. 
= fhall!I do with: it ? for here comes+ my Hughand; | 


Enter Pinchwife. mr GY gt x 


:* "Mp; Pan; have been detained by-a Sparkiſty Coxcornb, PETR om 
g. a'viſitto me; but 1 fear *twasto my Wite-. 


Pr ITY Tm £4 
-What, have you done ? Srnnnmns f; noeamn DU. of 


%. o k 


. Mrs: Pin... Ay, ay Bid; jalb ii SIT OO 28K NY at 


Mr. Pin. Lets ſee't, what aye trembis' for} K "hal; Foul noir, not 
:have iÞigo 3 #5 vol i avail Wu 2992 i241, DISC 507 - 
Mrs. P3n. Here—No I muſt not given him that ſo$ "He opens, and Bak 
"'Khad'been. ferved ifihad: Wy Mb.” Ry 2 CAP #L - the - fr Leiter. ; 


. * 
1 Rs 3 
cab 4 7 , 


PET . . - —_— go 
* - -- - ” P * * -, 
. *% 4 J—_——_—_——_— —_— — s _— 


: 
i 
| 
4 
4 
4 
I 
: -4 , 
2" 
0 f. 
( G 
bh! k 
": , 
: þ 
by 4 g 
þ Th » 
: ' 
} ' 
| ! ; 
: i} , 
: ' 
i% : j 
: s © 7 
1 4Y | 
\4 
: 
y EI 
1 ; 
- ; ' 
=. Ss * 
26 
FI 
"3 
. 
» 7 
pl | 
A. 6 
F. 
' . 
L PY 
, [1 
7 
1 L 
vw ''S ; 
3's 3. 
r ? : 
<7 q Þ 
% "$4 
» "3; 
=» 
& | "” ' 
: , 
- L x , 
& = 
i J4 4 
; » 
«277 « 
> 
©» 
My . 
1<-4Þ 
ED ; 
» "T7 
 , 
SY I 
A 
* o 
» oh } 
SF | : 
MM” 
&t i, 
**t1 's 
wv - 
he f © + 
«* < 
"1 "I. 
2.68 
> 
a; 
* s 
- "_ 
. 
gl j\ 
"4 \ ' 
: * 4 " 
a1 Ht 
$5) [?. 
* } 
33 i ! 
Iy+ 14 38 
«5 
»k.5 
*3.- 
FITS. 
ax . 
. Py 
: 
nan . 


X a - ». > 
_ . "hi Fa ta qo -- 
LEY - * 4 5,” - ©. a *, — 


Vw - > a> 


i << 


Mr. Pin: 


T, he C ountry-Wi fe, 


<4 
My. Pin Come, where's the Wax and Seal ? 


Mrs. Py. Lord, what ſhall l donow? Nay then 7 have IE_—— C Aſide | 
' Pray let me feet, Lord you think me ſo 3 ge the Letter from him, 


errand a fool, 1 caniiot ſeal a Letter, I wills changes it for the other, ſeals 


do'tſo ] MM. .--- it, and delivers it to him. 
- My. Pn. Nay, 1 believe you will learn that and oxher things too, 
which I. wou?d' not have you. 


Mrs. Pi. So, han's I done it curiouſly? 


1 think 7 have, there's my Letter going to Mr. Horner z ſince he'll 
reeds have" me ſend Letters to Folks. [CAſide. 


- Pin, [Tis very. v well, but 7 warrant,. you. wou'd not have it go- 
now 


_ Mrs. Pin, Yes indeed, but-7 'wou'd, Bud, how: 
"Mr. Pin. Well you are a' good Girl then, come let me lock you up: 
itt your chamber; *cill 7 come back ; and be ſure you come not within- 
three- ſtrides of, the window, when 1 am gone; for 7 have a ſpye in 
the ſtreet: © | —_< L Exit Mrs. Pin. 

At leaſt *tis. fit. ſhe think ſo, if we do not . cheat "Pinchwife locks: 
women, they'lt chear ns; and fraud may be juſtly uſed } the door, 
with: ſecret*enemites, of which a Wife'is the moſt dangerous ; and he 
that has a handſome one to keep, and a Frontier Town, muſt provide 
againſt treachery, rather than open Force——Now 7 have ſecured all 
within, 1:11 .deal with the Eoe without with falſe intelli- | Holds up the 
| Efce, : 7 A . 5 {: 077 6 | gin. | Letter. 


nes Ef CExit, Pinchwife.. - 


, - The Scene clianges to Horner®s i Lodging 
it and Horner. 


: >» CP - 4 
- c (335586 


es” 


Hoy. 1tell hoc Tam now no more interruption to *em, when they; 
ſing, or talk bawdy, , than a little ib French Page, who ſpegks: no- 
Engliſh. ©, £4! 

__ Ne %. 
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Caack, But do civil perſons, and women of Honour drink, and ſing, 
bawdy Songs ? Sg ep RNS va 
Hor. O amongſt Friends,. amongſt Friends; for your Bigots in* Ho- 
nour, are juſt like thoſe in.Religion; they fear the eye of the world, 
more than the eye of Heaven, and think there is no virtue, but railing 
at vice; agd no fin, but giving ſcandal : They railat a.paor, little, kept- 
Player, and keep themſelves ſome young, modeſt Pulpit Comedian to 
be privy to their ſins in their Cloſets, not to, tell *tm. of them in their” 
Chappels. Es Los 
Quack. Nay, the truth on't is, Prieſts amongſt the women now, haye* 
quite got the better of us, Lay Confeſlors, Phyſicians. OM 
Hr. And they are rather their Patients, brii | 
Enter my Lady Fidget, looking about her. - - , 
Now. we talk of women of Honour, here comes one, ſtep behind' the 
Screen there, and but obſerve; if I have not particular privileges, with . 
the women of reputation already, Doctor, already. - * "  Þ 
La. Fid. Well Horner, am not 1 a woman of Honour ? you ſee Pmas 
good as my word. _—- RE NE OE YE ery Ort ERIE ns oor rg | 
Hor. And you ſhall ſee Madam, I'll not be behind hand with, you 


- 


in honour; and UI be as good as my word too, if you pleaſe but to 
withdraw into the next room = Fe 

La. Fid. But firſt, my dear Sir, you muſt promiſe to have a care of 
my dear Honour. SITES 

Hor. If you talk a word more of your Honour, you?l make me in-. 
capable to wrong it; to. talk of Honour in the myſteries of Love, is 
like talking of Heaven, or the Deity in an operation of VVichcrafe, 
juſt when you are employing the Devil, it makes the charm impotent. 

La. Fid. Nay, fie, let us not be {mooty ; but you talk of myſteries, and * 
bewitching to me, I don't underſtand you... 


% . . 2 


% - 


Hor. | tell. you Madam, the word money in a Miftreſſes mouth, at 
ſuch a nick of time, is not a more diſheartning found to a younger Bro. 
ther, than that of Honour 'to aneaper Loyer like my ſelf. ms 

La. Fid. But you can't blame a Lady of my reputation to.be chary. 
Hor. Chary-—1 have been chary of it already, by the report 7 have 

. Caus'd of my. ſelf. _. A TORY POR 9 

La. Fid. Ay, but if you ſhow'd. ever let other women ktiow that dear 
ſecret, it would come out; nay, you mult have a great care of your 
condu& ; for my acquaintance are ſo cenſorious, .(oh 'tis a wicked cen- 
ſorious world, Mr. Horner.) I ſay, are ſo cenſorious, and detraCting, 
that -perhaps they?l talk to the prejudice of my Honour, though you 
ſhon'd not let them know the dear ſecret. \ a _ 

Hor. Nay, Madam, rather than they ſhall prejudice your Honour, Il 
prejudice theirs; and toſerve you, I'll lye with *em all, make the ſecret 
their own, and then they'll keepit: Lam a Hachzavel in love, Madam. 

La. Fid. O, no Sir, not that way. - ROD 


Hor. Nay, the Devil take me, if cenſorious women are to be filenc'd 


© any other way. PRIOR 
F A. 3A, 


47 

La. Fid. A Tectet is better kept | hope, by a ſingle perſon than a 

multitude ; therefore pray do not trult any body elſe with it, dear, dear 

MMSE: 4.795%; LEmbracing him. 
Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget. 


Sr. Faſ. How now? _ | | 
. La. 1 O my Hishand——prevented——and what's almoſt as bad, 


= 


found with ty aritis about another man———that will appear too 
much——what- ſhall 1 ſay ? [ Aſide. 


Sir | Jaſper come hither, 1 am 
he's as-tickliſh as can. be, 


_: Sir Faſ. Heh, -heb, he, poor fcllow he's in the right on't faith, to 
fquixe women abour' for'other-folks, 1s as ungrateful gn employment, as 
to. tell money for other folks; PIES s LAſrde. 
Hich, he, he, ber't aigry Horne 


- 


Ls. Fid.- No, tis 1 have more reaſon to be angry, who am left by . 
you, to go,;abroad indecently alone; or, what Is more indecent, to 
Pin my ſelf upon ſuch ill-bred people of -your acquaintance, as this is. 
S;r. Jaf, Bur what dye take (ill, if-he has done nothing? 

La: F;d. Hah, hah, hah, Faith, I can't but laugh however ; why - 
aye think the unmannerly toad wowd not come down to me to the 
Coach, I was fain to come up to fetch. him, or- go without him, which 
1.mas reſolved not to. de; for he knows China very well, and has 
bimſelf very food, but will not let me lee it, leſt I ſhould beg ſome 
but will find it out, and. have what I came for yet. | 
F boS”. WI 3 SF © . i " . 

ee S. go Lady Fidget, 4nd locks the door, 
followed by Horner to the door. 


S + 


_ Hor, Lock the door Madam— [Apart to Lady Fidget. 
So; the has got into my chamber, and lock'd. me-out ; oh the imper- 
tinency of woman-kind! 'Well, Sir '7aſper, plain dealing is a Jewel; 
if ever you ſuffer your Wife to trouble me again here, ſhe ſhall car- 


ry you home-a pair of Horns, by my Lord Major ſhe ſhall ; though 


on ttiy ſelf, you are ſure, yet PIL find a way. 
ha; he, at my firſt coming in, and finding her arms 
 aboux 


Icannot furniſh. yc 


48 The Country-Wife. 
about him, tickling himit ſeems, I was half jealous, but now I fee my 
folly. 


EN 2 [46 ae. 
Heb, he, he, poor Horner. 


Hor. Nay though you laugh now, *twill be my turn ere long : Oh 
women, more impertinent, more cunning, and more . miſchievous than 
their Monkeys, and to me almoſt as ugly——now is ſhe throwing m 


B my 
things about, and rifling all 7 have, but Pl get in to her the back ways 
and to rifle her for it— 


Sir. Faſ. Hah, ha, ha, poor angry Horner.- ONT [ 
Hor. Stay here a little, PII ferret her out to you preſently, I warrant. 


Exit Horner at Pother door. 
Sir. Faſ. Wife, my Lady Fiaper, Wite, I Jaſper calls through the door 


he is coming into you the back Way: to.bis Wife, ſhe an: vi from 


within. 
La. Fid. Let hin come, and welcome, which way he will.” 


Sir, 7aſ. Hell catch you, and ule you roughly, and be. too  frong 
for you. 


La. Fid. Don't you trouble your ſelf, let him if ke Cane #8 
Quick, [Behind] This indeed I cou'd not haye belieyd from im 
nor any but my own eyes. __ 
Enter Mt ;Ariſs Squeamiſh. ok 
Squeam. Where's this Woman-hater, this Toad, this vely. greaſi ie, 
dirty Sloven ? 

Sir. Faſ. So the women all will have him ugly, methinks he is a comel 
perſon ; but his wants make his form contemprible ro em 5 and *tis 
een as my Wife ſaid yeſterday, talking of him, thata proper hang- 
ſome Eunuch, was as ridiculous a thing, as a Gigantick Coward. 

'— Squiean- Sir 2aſper, your Servant, where is the odious Braſt ? - * 

Sir. 7aſ. He's within in his Chamber, with my Wife; the” $ playing 
the wag with him. 
Squeam. Is ſhe ſo, and he's a clowniſh beaſt, hell give her no © juar- 


zer, he'll play the wag with her again, let me tell youz comes: let ts 80 
help her What, the door's lock't? 


Sir. Jaſ. Ay, my Wie lock't it— | 
Squeam. Did ſhe ſo, let us break it open then ? FEY 
Sir. Faſ. No, no, he'll do her no hurt, © F.4 


Sqream. No But is there no other way to getin e 'em, inhither 
goes this ? L will diſturb *em. _ TAfie. 


[Exit Squeamiſh at another door. 
Enter old Lady Squeamith. 


Old L. Squeam. Where is this Harlotry, this Impudent Baggage, this 
rambling Tomrigg ? O Sir 7aſper, Pm glad*to ſee you here, did Ty 
not ſee my viPd Grandchild come in hither juſt now ? \ 

"0. 8 | SS i be By 
-. "8 © Squeam. Ay, but whers | is he then ? ? where i is ſhe? Lord's Sic 
 Faſper [ have &en ratled my ſelf to pieces .in purſuit of her, but can 


you tell what ſhe makes here, they ſay below, no woman lodges here. 
| ber. 7 a. No. | Old L. 
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The Country-Wife. == Fe 


Old L. Squeams No—— What does ſhe here then ? ſay if it he not a 
womans lodging, what makes ſhe here? but are you ſure no woman 


lodges here ? DE Bi on 
Sir. Faſ. No, nor no man neither, this is Mr. Horpers Lodging. 
Old L. Squeam. Is ito are you ſure? - 


F 


Sir. Faſ. Yes, YES» 


Old L. Squeam. So then there*s no hurt in't I hope, but where ishe 2 


Sir. Jaſ. He's inthe next room with my Wite. 

Old L- Squeam. Nay if you truſt lim wita your wife, I may with my 
Biddy, they ſay he's a merry harmleſs man now, een as harmleſs a man 
as ever came out of 7raly with a good voice, and as pretty harmleſs com- 
pany for a Lady, as a Snake without his teeth. 

$:r. Fa. Ay» ay Poor man. © I” 

| | Enter Mrs, Squeamiſh. PS | 

Squeams. i can't find *em—— Qh are you here, Grandmother, 1 fol- 
low'd you muſt know my Lady Fidget hither, "tis the prettyeſt 1odging 
and 1 have been ſtaring on the prettyelt Pictures, . 

Enter Lady Fidget with 4 piece of China im her hand, and Horner following. 

La. Fid. And 1 have been toyling and moyling, for the prettiſt piece 
of China, my Dear, | | be 

Hor. Nay. ſhe has been too hard for me do what I con'd. 

Squeam. Oh Lord Vle have ſome China too, good Mr. Horner, 
| don's think to give other people China, and me none, come in with 


me too. 
Hor. Upon my honour I have none left now. 


Squeam. Nay, nay I have known you deny your China before now, 
but you ſhan't put me off ſo, come —— 

Hor. This Lady had the laſt there. _ 

La. Fid. Yes indeed, Madam, to my Certain knowledge he has no 
more left. - | SS. | 

| Squeam, O but it may be he may have ſome you. could not find. 

La. Fid. What d'yethink if he had had any lefr, I would not have had 

it too, for we wonten of quality never think we have China enough. 


Hor. Do not take it ill, | cannot make China for you all, but 1 will : 


have a Rol-waggon for you too, another time, 
. Squeam. Thank you dear Toad. - - [ETo Horn: aſide. 
La. Fid. What do you mean by that promiſe ? WY gt 
Hor. Alas ſhe has an innocent, literal | © F Apart to La- 
underſtanding. 5 , dy Fidgetr. 
| hs L. Squeam. Poor Mr.” Horner, tie has enough to do to pleaſe you 

a 3 ] ſee. h ft - END ; 

Hor. Ay Madam, you ſee how they uſe .me. Eo 5; 

Old L. Squeam. Poor Gentleman I pitty you. .- : 

Hor. Ithank you Madam, 1 could never find pitty, bat from ſuch re: 
yerend Ladies as you are, the young ones will never ſpare a man. 
Squeam. Come, come, Beaſt, and go dine with us, for we ſhall want 


a man at Hombre after dinner. 
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= The Country-Wife. 
Hor. That?s all their uſe of me Madam you ſee. +. 


32 Sque Ate Come Sloven, le lead- you to be Pull, hin by the 
ſure of you. 


QC Crevat. 
Old L. Squeam. Alas pour man how ſhe tuggs him, kiſs, 


_ : kiſs her, 
thats the way to make ſuch nice women quiet. he 
Hor. No Madam, that Remedy is worſe than the torment, they know 
dare ſuffer any thing rather than do it- WE Ts 
_ Old L. Squeam. Prythee kiſs her, and Fle give you her Picture in 
little, that you admir'd fo laſt night, prythee do. 
Hor. Well nothing but that could bribe me, FE love a woman only in 
Effigie, and good painting as much as 1 hate them——Ple do't, for 1 
£007d adore the Devil well painted. [Kiſſes Mrs Squeam.. 
Squeam. Foh, you fiithy Toad, nay now 7've dons jeſting.. 
O1d L. Squeam. Ha, ha, ha, -1 told you ſo. 
 Squean. Foh, a kils of his —— 
Sir. Faſ. Has no more hurt in't, than one of m 
Squzam.. Nor no more good neither.. 
Quack. 7 will aow-believe any thing he tells me. [ Behind. 
| ry, Enter Mr. Pinchwife. EE 
La. Fid.. © Lord heres a man, Sir Faſper, my  Mask, my Mak, 1 
would not be ſeen here for the world. - 
Sir.. Faſ. What not when 7am with you... 
La. Fid.. No, no my bonour——— lets be gone. 
Squeam. Oh Grandmother, let us be gone, make haſte,make haſte, know 
not how he may cenſure us. 
La. Fid. Be found. in the lodgin 


y Spaniels. 


g of any thing like a man, away-. 

Exeunt Sir Jaſ. La. Fid. Old La- 

CE Squeam, Mys. Squeamiſh. 

©uack, What's here, another Cuckold——he looks like one, and none 

lie ture have any buſineſs with him:  F'Bekind. 
Hor. Well, what brings my dear friend bither ? 
My. Pinch. Your impertinency. 


Hor. My impertinency -why you Gentlemen that have got hand- 


ſome Wives, think you have a privilege of ſaying any thing-to your 
friends, and are as brutiſh, asif you were our Creditors... | 
.. Mr, Perch. No Sir, Vle ne*re truſt you any way. b 
Hor. But why not, dear Fack, why difhide in me, thou know?ſt fo well 2 
Mr. Pzz. Becauſe Ido know you fo well. 
* Hor. Han't 1 been always thy friend, honeſt Fack, alwayes ready to- 
ferve thee, in love, or battel, before thon wert married, and am fo ftill ? 
Mr.. Par.. I believe ſo you wou'd he my ſecond now.indeed.. 
Hor. Well then dear Fack, why {o unkind, ſo.grum, ſo ſtrange to me., 


come prythee kiſs me dear Rogue, gad- 1 was always Lſay,. and am ſtill 
as much- thy Servant a&—— 
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Mr.. Pin. As 1 am yours Sir. What.you wou*d ſend a kiſs to my Wite, 
is that it” 


Hor, Sothere *tis———a. man cans ſhew his iriendſhip to a _, 
| 5 T1ed- 


The CountrysIWife. vT 


ried man, but preſently he talks of his wife to you; prytite let thy 

Wite alone, and let thee and I be all one, as we were wont, what thon 

art as ſhye of my kindneſs, as a Lumbard-ſtteet Alderman of a Couriers 

civility at Lockets. | | 
Mr. Pin. But you are over kind to me, as kind, as if I were your 
Cuckold already, yet I muſt confeſs, you ought to be kind and civil to 
me, ſince Iam fo kind, ſa civil to you, as to bring you this; look you 
there Sir. | [ Deliversbym a Letters 
Hor. V Vhat ig ? : | | 
Mr. Pinch, Only a Love Letter Sir. 
Hor. From whom-——how, this is from your VVife——hum. 
2nd hum——— }. EE Bak [ Reads. 
Ar. Pin. Even from my Wile Sir, am 1 got wondrous kind and civil 
to you, NOW too ? | - | 2 : 

But you'l not think her ſo. |  LAſide. 
Hor, Ha, 1s this a trick of: his or hers ? E Aide. 
Are Pin. The Gentleman's ſurpriz'd 7nd, what you expected a kin- 

der Letter ? 5 - 4 
Hor, No faith: not'F, how .cou'd I? _ 


-+ 


* 


Atr. Pin. Yes, yes, Im ſure you did ; a man- ſo well: made. as- you 
2zre muſt needs be diſappointed, if the women declare not their paſſion 


at- firſt ſight or opportunity. JE SER 
Hor. But what ſhould this mean? ſtay, the Poſtſcript. 


Be ſure you love me whatſoever my husband ſays to the contrary, and 
let him not ee this, leſt he ſhould Tome home; and pinch .me, or kill 
my Squirrel. _ EE TE SAPIR | [Reads aſide, 
It ſeems he knows not what the Letter contains LAſide. 
My. Pin. Come ne're wonder at it fo much. a 
Hor. Faith I can't help it. —- Seas i he 
Mr. Pinz. Now I think 1 have deſery'd your infinite friendſhip, - and 
kindneſs, and have ſhewed my felf ſufficiently an obliging kind friend 
and husband, am I not ſo, to bring a Letter from my Wife to her 
Gallant? | 4a 
Hor. Ay, theDevil take me, art thou, the moſt. obliging, kind friend 
and husband in the world, ha, ha. EE Ee 
Mr. Pin. Well you may be merry Sir, but in ſhort 1 muſt tell you 
Sir, my honour will ſuffer no jeſting. OT Tn TEN 
Hor. What do'ſt thou mean ? - EY CO 
My. Pin. Does the Letter want a Comment ? then know Sir, though 
1 have been ſo civil a husband as to bring you a Letter from my Wife, 
to = you kiſs and court her to my face, I will not be a Cuckold Sir, 
I'wik not [= | Bf Es hens ow ro EINE; 
Hor. Thou art mad with jealoufie, I never ſaw thy. Wife inmy life, 
but at the Play yeſterday, and I know not if it were ſhe or no, 1 
court ner, kiſs her / 
Ar. Pin. 1 will not be a Cuckold I ſay, there will be danger in 
' making me a« Cuckold. | 


T———  — 
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Hor. Why, wert thou not well cur'd of thy laſt clap ? 
Mr. Pin. | wear a Swotd. 


Hor. It ſhould be taken from thee, leſt thou ſhould'ſt do thy ſelf a 
miſchief with iz, thou art mad, Man. 


Hr. Pim. As mad as lem, and as merry as you are, | mult have more 
reaſon from you e&*re we part, L ay agaip, though you. kiſs'd, and courted 
laſt night my Wife i in man's clothes, as ſhe confeſles, in her Letter. 
| Hor. Ha—— - [ Aſide. 
for you 


247. Pin. Both ſhe and 1 ſay you muſt not deſign it again, 
have miſtaken your woman, as you nave done your man. 

Hor. Oh 1 underſtand ſomething now [Afrde. 
Was that thy Wife? why would'ſt thou not tell me *twas ſhe ? faith 

my. freedom with ber was your fault, not mine. 

tr. Pin. Faith ſo *twas [ Aſide. 


Hor. Fye, Ide never do't to a woman before her busbands face, {ure. 

| 24r. Pin. But] had rather you ſhould do't to my wife before my face, 
than behind my back, and that you ſhall never do, 

Hor. No you will hinder me. 

247. Pin. If L would not hinder you, you lee by her Letter ſhe wow'd. 

- Her. Well, | muſt en acquieſce then, and be. contented with what 
ſhe writes. 

Mr. Pin. Vie aſſure you "was voluntarily Writ, [ had no hand- in*c 
you may believe me.. + * 

Her. 1. do believe thee, faith. 


My. Pin. And believe her too, for ſhe's an innocent creature, has no 
diſembling i in her, and ſo fare you well Sir. 


Hoy. Pray however preſent my humble ſervice to her, and: tell her 
will obey her Letter to a tittle, and fulfill her deſires, be what they 
will, or with what difhculty ſoever 1 do't, and you ſhall be no- more 
Jealous of me, I warrant her, and you—— 


24. Pin. Well then fare you well, and play with any mans bonour 
but mine, kifs any - mans wife but mine, and welcome-— 


Exit 24r.. Pinch. 
 Hoz. Ha, ha, ha, Doctor. 


Quack, Tt ſcems he has nok heard the report of you, or: does not be- 
tieve it 2: 


Hor. Ha, ha, now Doctor what think you? 


Quack. Pray ler's ſee tlie Letter ——hum—<for— 
Fove you — 


_ 
—— — ———— 


——Jear 

[Reads the Letter. 

| Hor. 1 wonder how ſhe cou'd contrive it ! what ſay*ſt thou to't, *cis 
an Original. 

-  Buaack. So are your Cuckolds too Originals: for they afe like no other 

common Cuckolds, and I will henceforth believe it not 1mpoſlible for 


you to Cuckold the Grand Signior amidſt his Guards of Eunuchs, that 
1 ſay w— 


er. And 7 ſay for the Letter. *tis the firſt Love: Letter that ever 
was without FI, Darts, Fates, I, Lying and Dillembling 


nt Enters 


The C ountry-Wife. 53 
; Enter Sparkiſh pulling in Ay. Pinchwife: 3 
Spar. Come back, you are a pretty Prother-in-law, neither go to 
Church,nor to dinner with you? Siſter Bride. 
Myr. Pin. My Siſter denies her marriage, and you' ſee is gone away 
from you diſlatisfy'd. | SO oi 
| Spar. Pſhaw, upon a fooliſh ſcruple, that our Parſon was not in law- 
fal Orders, and did not ſay all the Common Prayer, but *tis her modeſty 
only 1 believe, but let women be never ſo modeſt the firſt day, they*l 
be ſure to come to themſelyes by night, and I fhall have enough of 
her then; in the mean time, Harry Horner, you muſt dine with. me, 1 
keep my wedding at my Aunts in the Piazza. | 
Hor, Thy wedding, what ſtale Maid has liv'd to deſpair of a husband; 
or what .young one of a Gallant ?. - | | | 
Spar. O your Servant Sir —this Gentlemans Siſter then — 
No ſtale Maid. _ 
Hor. Pm ſorry for't. PTR 
Mr. Pin. How comes heſo concern'd for her — [Afide. 
\ Spar. You ſorry for't, why do you know any i'l by her ? : 
Hor. No, 1 know none but by thee, ?tis for her ſake, not yours, and 
another mans fake that might have hop*d, I thought $ | 
Spar. Another man, another man, what is his Name ? 
Hoy. Nay, ſince 'tis paſt he ſhall be nameleſs. 
Poor Harcourt Iam ſorry thou haſt miſt her ———- [ Aſide 
My. Pi». He ſeems to be much troubled at the match - T[ Aſide. 
Spar: Prythee tell me nay you ſhan't go Brother, | 
Mr; Pin. 1 muſt of neceſſity, but Pie come to you to dinner. 
| | [Exit Pinchwife.- 
Spar. But Harry, what have I a Rivalin my Wife already 2 but with- 


Ll 


al my heart, for he may be of uſe to me hereafter, for though my hun-- | 


ger: Is now my ſawce, and. can fall on heartily without, -but. the time 
will come, when a Rival will beas good fawce for a married man to a: 
. wife, as att Orange to Veal, : 

Hor. O thou damn'd Rogue, thou haſt ſet my teeth on edge with thy. 
Orange. — 

Spar. Then let's to dinner, there I was with you again, come. 

Hor. But who dines with thee? ES 
Spar. My Friends and Rglations, my Brother P:nchwife, you ſee, of 
your acquaintance. | | 

Hor. And his Wite. | 

Spar. No g2d, hel n&er let her come amongſt us good fellows, your. 
ſtingy country Voxcomb keeps his wife from his friends, as he does his: 
little Firkin of Ale, for bis own drinking, and a Gentleman can't get. 
a ſmack on't, but his Servants, when His back is turn'd, breach it at. 
their pleafures; and duſt it away, ha, ha, ha, gad 1 am witty I think, con- 
fidering was married-to day, by the world, bat come—— | 
Hor, No, 7 will notdine with you, unleſs you can fetch her too. 
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Spar. Pſhaw, what pleaſure -canſt thou have with women now, 
Harry e | | 

Hor. My eyesare not gone, 7 love a good proſpect yet, and will nox 
dine with you, unleſs ſhe does too, go fetch her therefore, but do not 
tell ker hnsband, ?cis for my ſake, 

Spar. Well Ple go try what 1 can do, in the mean time come away 
to my Aunts lodging, 'tis in the way to. Panchwifes. | 

Hor. The poor woman has calPd for aid, and itrech'd forth her hand 
Doctor, 1 cannot hut help her over the Pale out of the Bryars. 

_ _- LExeuntSparkiſh, Horner, Quack. 


'The Scene changes to Pinchwijes honſe, 


Hrs. Pinchwife atone ; 
leaning on her elbow. A Table, Pen, Ink, and Paper. 


Atrs. Pin. Well*tis cen {o, I have got the Londen diſeaſe, they cali 
Love, I am 'fick of my Husband, and for my Gallant; -1 have heard 
this diſtemper, calPd a Feaver, but methinks *tis ker an Ague, for 
when 7 think of my Husband, 7 tremble, and am 1: a cold ſweat, and 
have inclinations to vomit, but when I think of my Ga:iant, dear Mr. 
Horner, my hot fit comes, and 7 am all ina Feaver, indecd, ard as in 
other Feavers, my own Chamber is tedious to me, and | would fain be 
reraoy?d to his, ard then methinks I ſhou'd be well ; ah poor Mr. Hor- 
ner, well I cannot, will not ſtay here, therefore le make an end of 
my Letter to him, which ſhall be a finer Letter than my 12#, becauſe 
I have ſtudied it like any thing ; O Sick, Sick : \ Takes the Per 

and writes, 

Enter M;. Pinchwife, who ſeeing. her writing, ſteales ſoftly behind © 
her, and looking over her ſhoulder, ſnatches the paper from ber. 

Ar. Pin. What writing more Letters ? 

X1rs. Pin, O Lord Budd, why dye fright me F She offers to run out: he 
iſo? "TY | } ſtops her, and reads. 

Mr. Pin, How's this ! nay you ſhall not ſtir Madam: 

Dear, Dear, dear, Mr. Horner: yery well I have taught 
you to write Letters to good purpoſe——but let's ſec't. - 

Firſt 7am to beg your pardon for my boldneſs in writing to you, which 
_ Pde haveyou to know, I would not have done, had not you faid firſt 

you loy'd me fo exireamly, which if you do, you will never ſuffer me 
to lyein the arms of another man, whom I loath, nauſeate, and deteſt— 
{Now you can write thele filthy words] but what follows There- 
tore I hope you will ſpeedily find fome way to free me from this unfor- 
tunate match, which was never, 1 aſſure you, of my choice, but m 
_ afraid ?cis already too far gone; however if you love me, as 7 do you, 

you will try what you. can do, but you muſt help me away before to 
morrow, or elſe alas 1 ſhall be for ever out of your reach, forl can 
defer no fonger our our what is to follow our 
ſpeak what ? our Journey into : [The Letter concludes. 
the Country I ſuppoſe Oh VVoman, damn'd Woman, and Loye, 
damn*d Love, their old Tempter, for this is one of his miracles, in a 


moment 


The Country-Wife., Fg os 


moment he can make thoſe blind that cou'd fee, and thoſe fee that 
were blind, thoſe dumb that could ſpeak; and thoſe prattle who were 
dumb before, nay whatis more than all, make theſe dow-bakd, ſenſe. 
leſs, indocile animals, Women.,. too hard for us their Politick Lords and 
Rulers in a moment But make an end of your Letter, and then le 
make an end of you- thus, and all my plagues together. F Draws bis 


| | Sword. 
Hrs. Pin. © Lord, O. Lord you are ſuch-a Paſſionate Man, Budd. 


Enter Sparkiſh. | 
Spar. How now, what's here to do ? 
Mr. Pin. This Foot here. now! _ | | | 
. Spar. What, drawn upon your wite? youſhou'd never do that but at 
night in the dark when you-can't hurt her, this is my Siſter in Law, is it: 
not ? ay; faith e'en our Country Xargery, one may 1 Pulls aſide berBands- 
know her, come ſhe and you muſt go dine with me, kerchief. Ds, 
 dinner's ready, come, but where's my Wife, is ſhe not come home yet? 
where 1s ihe ? —_ 

Mr. Pin. Making.you-a Cuckold, "tis that they all do, as ſoon as they 
Can. | 

Spar. VVhat the Wedding day ? no, a- Wife that deſigns to make 2: 
Cully of her Husband, will be ſure to let him win the firſt ſtake of love, 
by the world,. but come they. ſtay cinner for us, come Ple lead down: 
our Margery. | 

Mrs. Pin. No—— Sir go, we'll follow you. 

Spar. I will:not wag without you. , 

Mr. Pin. This Coxcomb is a ſenſible torment to me amidſt the grea- 
teſt in the world. | 

Spar. Come, come Madam Margery. - | 

Mr. Pin. No, Ple lead her my way, what F* Leads her to Pother door, and- 
wou'd you-treat your friends with mine, for &, locks her in, and returns. 
want of your own Wife ?* | 
F am contented my rage ſhovw'd take breath —— CAfde? 

* Spar. | told Horner this, 

Mr. Pin. Come now. ae: 

Spar. Lord, how ſhye you are of your. Wite, but let me tell you-Bre-- 
ther, we men of wit have amonglt us a iaying, that Cuckolding” like: 
the ſmall Pox.comes with a fear, and you may keep your Wife as much: 
as you-will out of danger of infection, but if her conſticution incline hee” 
to't, ſhell have it ſooner or latter by tne world, fay they. 

Mr.. Pin. What a thing is a. Cuckold, that evey fool can- make him: 
MUC_— | ics [Afode. 
Well Sir ——But let me adviſe you; now you are'come to be concern'd,. 
becaufe you ſuſpect: the danger,:not to negleCt the means to prevent It. 
eſpecially when the greateſt ſhare of the Malady will light upon your 
own head, for — HEE bo 

 How'ſere the kind Wife's Belly comes- to ſwell; 
The Husband: breeds. for. her, and firſt js ill- 
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ACT 5. SCENE 1. 
Mer. Pinchwifes Horſe. 


Enter. Mr. Pinchwife and Mrs. Pinchwife. 
A Table and Candle. 


Mr. Pin. (ome take the Pen and make an end of the Letter, juſt 
as you inteided, it you are falle in a tittle, I ſhall * ann 

perceiveit, and puniſh you with this as you delerye, F Lays his hand or: 
write what was to follow-— lets ſeem———— his Sword. 
[You mult make haſte and help me away before to morrow, or <lſe 7 
ſhall be for eyer out of your reach, for 7 candefer no longer our ——} . 
What follows our ?-— 

Mrs. Pin. Muſt ail out then Budd ?————Look F Mrs. Pin. takes the 
you there then. Pen and writes. 

My. Pin. Let's ſee-—[For I can defer no longer our— Wedding — 


Your lighted 41; one, What's the meaging of this, my Siſters name to't, 
ſpeak, unriddle ? 


Hrs. Pin. Yes indeed, Budd. 

Mr. Pin. But why her name to'r, ſpeak——ſpeak 7 ſay ? | 
Ars. Pin. Ay but you?l zell her then again, if you wou'd not tell her 
again. | 


My. Pin. I will not, Tam ſtunn'd, my head turns __—_ ſpeak. 

Ars. Pin. Wow you tell her indeed, and indeed. 

Mr. Pin. No, ſpeak 7 ſay. 

Mrs. Pin. She?ll bh angry with me, but 7 had rather ſhe ſhould be an- 
gry with me than you Budd; and to tell you the truth, *twas ſhe made 

me write the Letter, and taught me what 1 ſhould write. 


Ar. Pin. H————T7 thought the ſtile was ſomewhat better than | 


her own, but- how cou'd ſhe come to you to teach you, ſince 7 had 
lock'd you up. alone ? 


Mrs. Pin.-O through the key- hole, Budd. 


Mr. Pn. But why ſhou'd ſhe make you write a Letter for her to him, 
ſince ſhe can write her ſelf ? 


Mrs. Pin. Why ihe ſaid becauſe———for I was s unwilling to do 


hr 
Mr. Px. Becauſe what— becauſe. 
Mrs. Pin. Becauſe leſt Mr. Horner ſhould be cruel, and refuſe her, 


or vain afterwards, and ſhew the Letter, ſhe might diſown i it, the band 
not being hers. 


Mr. Pin. How's this? ha then'I think I ſhall come to my ſelf 
again —-— This changeling cow'd not invent this lye, but if ſhe cow'd, 
why ſhould ſhe? ſhe-might think 1 ſhould ſoon diſcover it—ſtay+—— 


NOW 


The c otftry- ik. PT GE : 


new'7 think 61% too; Hirher faidht'Was Ort the hi2 "Harridy p73 3 

and her diſowning her marriage to. me, makegme think ſhe. HACER ded 26 
for Horner's ſake, yet why ſhould ſhe rake” this 6urſe ? but men in l6ve re 
fools, women may well be fo———— dy bs 
But: hark you Madam, your Siſter went bit 1 in the morning, and 7 ave. 
not ſeen her within ſince.” © v8 (ONS HG 4 

Mrs. Pin.. Alack ; a Hay ſnc has been .EXyINg all ; VJ aboye, ir ſeems in” 
a corner. © EARLY, | | 

Mr. Pin. Where i is fie let me ſpeak with her.” o — 4 50S. © 

- Mrs. Pin, O Lord then he'll diſcover all ; = WY 
Pray hold Budd, what d?ye mean to diſcover | me, ſhe' Il know pl have” 
cold you then, pray Budd let me-talk with her rſt< "46h ee 

-Mr* Pin.” 1 muſt ſpeak- with; her 'to' know” "Wh ther Et ever. 
made her *ariy promifes5 aiid-whether ſhe be*tnartie@to® * Spavkeſh"Or-1 no. 

Mrs, Pin, Pray dear' Budd don't, till 7 Have ſpoken " with her, and. 
told her that I have told you all, for ſh&11-/kift mhe' iſe” | 

Ar. Pin.'Go then, and Þid- her cone ourto' me. ”Y 

Mrs. Pin, Yes, yes _ ks pe! "4 e 

Myr. Pin.-Let tie ſee— ET: -1V8te NI 

Mrs. Pin. Vie go, ' bit the iS Ath ni cold eo"HAAA have juſt 
got time to know of Lucy her* of, "who'firſt jet me. me on _work, —_ 
lye I ſhall tell next, for F am Cent; my wits. end—f EXit 4475. Pinchwife.' 

My. Pin. Well 7 reſolve it, Hover ſhAll have. | I9 Ta rather give 
him my Siſter than lend Dim Wife, A Ae A 1 ON Prevent 
his pretenligns to-tny Wife? ffs EISOP ter tn NE. ET.D and ; 
then he wore care for her. . . NO I hs We bas arngat | 

Mrs. Pin. O Lord, Budd, I ca you what A you would make- 
me with my Siſter. a Bone 

Hr. Pin. 2a r ſhe come Tither A 53G : ae | ef 

Irs. Pin no,, alack aUuay, £9 ook you. in the face, 
and ſhe fay Die Rr \ _ into MSL, Fbf "away U Jook you, ptiefees $6] 
fully'zo her ſelf'to tort One who 4 plottlis oy ES 
and ſhe will have no. other, ſo ſhe wont —— 

- Mir. Pin.” Did he fo- -promiſe: her; "materi GUO 1 2 they ſhe ſhall . 
have no other, po" rell her #6," and if ſhe will.co 7 ard dilth arſe with 
me alittle -concething ng the means, F'will Hop f Eb; 26-10 
£3.24). 7%}: Gay es 35 WE EE. x EONS A 9 L 41 i $2 Pin.- 
His eſtate is.cqual to- Sparkiſhis, iandhis "extratbion 64 nel. i better than” 
his, as fils'parts are, bar my chef reaſon is, 1 Eg bh | [ pe of Kirito him 
by 'thename”bf Brothe Gn Lake: than'that of Cickeld= = 5 
Well-what#ayes ſhe now? - © ©, BE f or Ms. Pin. x 

Mrs. Pin, Way ſhe: Tayes ſhe heats ftp Pug” "of 4d f Har- 
ers lodging >" with! who The Arik will difcou 1&the ER 
ihe :talk with you, which yet” fhe Tatinotdo'3 fr aFick } poor cttathre ; 
ihe lays ſhe can't lo much as look you in the face, therefote the? ! Ito 
£O you in-a mask, and” you! muſt excnſe hier if .the” make” You no: anſwer. 
to. > any queſtion' of yours; till you have brought her co"Mr. Horner,” 

L 


" anc 


oO 


LP 


"Y The Country-Wife. 
and if you will not Fwige bee. nor queſtion, her, ſhell coms.outto you 
immediately... 


"Mr. Pin. Let her come: ; ; Twill: not Tpeak a word to her, nor require 
a word: from her. 

Mys.. Pin. Oh. 1 forgot, - beſides ſhe ſays, ſhe cannot look you. in the 
face, though through a.mask, therefore 'wou'd delice you to put out the. 
Candle. 707 

14. Pin. apree to all; Tet her maks balls 1 "Exit Mrs. Pin. puts 
there tis out——— My caſe-i 1s ſomething; better, T our the Candle. 

T4 rather fight with Horner, for not lying with my Siſter, than for lying 
with.my.VV:fe, ard of the two, I had rather find my Siſter too for- 
ward, than iny Wife ; |: cxpeCted x no. other from her free education, as. 
ſhe. calls. Its and: her. paſſion. for. the. Town -weil-—— Wik and 
Siſter. are- names. Phi . make vs "expect Love and duty, pleaſure and' 
comfort,.-but we find em proto and torments, and are equally, though 
differently troubleſome to. their keeper; for We. have as much ado to 


get peopic to lye with our Siſters,, as to keep **n_ from lying. math na 
Wives. 


Enter Mrs. -Pinchwife: Alaked,. _ In. +. Hands - od; $24 
PEE and. a night-Gown, and Petticoat of Alt- 
a, _—_ . #n the. dark. 
What. are: you come Siſter 7 let us go. 'then—b <br ee we lock _P1 my. 
Wife. Mew. Margery >a are. you? ES ES 
Mrs. P Pm... Hers: | £ 


. Mr. Pin. ' Come Mite cha [: iy 66k you lip, get you F Locks, tha, 


in. Cottie; ers, where are you now ?-. "5+ SLA 
19,728 'Pin, gives him-.ber. hand, bug. when. he lets ber go, ſhe ſteals ſoftly on. 

fother fide of him; and's lead away by bim for bis Siſter Altaed. ] 

The Scene. changes to Mefmers.. Lodging.” | 5s 
>» doq 10d when 1.- Quack: hes. Horner. . Ss 
Qua k TIO all Aye, not [o; much as-one of your. Cackans heres. 
of their. yes they. uſe- to: take their. turns with. YOu, as. "iff 

thicy wereto watch yo 

Hor. Yes it I EY wack Tuckold is- but his VVites Jpie, 20d; 
is more- .ypon family. duty, ;when. he.is, with . her gallans .abroad- hin-. 
dring his. pleaſure, "than. when he is-at: home. with. her playing the Gal-- 
lant, bo Gh ogy duty: mtred woman. iwpoſes nPOn. A lover 3 Is: 
Keeping er husban alwayss-..... ,:- ” 

Daacki Ant bo  enrics yoht almoſt: as ſoon as hers:.. TT 
Hor. A 54 pray a-Cuckold company. after you. have. had his - 
Wife, is as tireſome as the company of a Country Squire to. a witty-: 
fellow. of the Town, when he. has got.all his Mony.. 

Duack: And; as. at firſt: A- man. makes afriend- of the Hiband to 
the VVife, ſ6 at laſt you” are fain to fallout with- the. VVife to .be rg. 

of: the Husbagd: 

of + Ay, woſt Cuckold-makers. are.true Caurtiers, when once a -Poor 
man has cnc} d his. credit. for. *<m, they can't. abide £O. come: near him. 


Quack 


The Comtbry-Wiſe 'Fy 
Buack. But at firſt todraw him in are ſo ſweet, ſokind; ſo dear, juft 


as you Are ts . Pinclwife, but: wht: ÞECAMES.; A. thas: intrigue with: dis 


Wife? OY We (ts vil $.5.4:: 46 
Hor. A Pox he's as furly as'an Aldernian that has been bit. and 


fnce he's fo coy; his Witc?s kindneſs is in Vain, for ſhe's a lly iQ. 


nocent. 
Quack, Did the not fend you A Letter by. bim?. 


Her. Yes, but that's a riddle 1 eave not yet foly'd—- ' ile the 
poor creature to be willing, ſhe is filly too, and he keeps her up ſo 


Cloſe ——— 
Quack, Yes, ſo cloſe that he makes her but the more willing, and 


adds but revenge to her love, which two when met Frnmmmn fail of 


ſatisfying each other one way or other... 
Hor. What bece's the. many we are talking of n think. 


Enter My. Pinchw ife leading in his Wife mſpncd, Mate 
' and mher Siſters Gown. 


Hor. Pſhave. 

Qaxck, Brivging his Wite to you 1 1s tar next ey to bringing I 
Love Le:ster from her. ;.- wy, ; 

Hor \\izat means this? 

Mix. Pin. The aſt time you know: Sir 7 brovght y yon alove Letters 
now you lve a Miſtreſs, 3 | tink gou?t ay. 1. Am-a »C1v1]- Taan to YOU». 

Hor. Ay the Devil tak=-me wiki 1:fay thou art the civilleſt man 7 e- 
yer met with, aud I tave known ſdme z | fancy, 1 und: ritand thee now, 
becter tran | did the Lecter, but hack thee | in thy ear—— 


My. Pin. Wha: ? 


Hor. Notiing but the WI queſtion man, 1s ſhe end on thy word? 


Ar. Pin. What youtake iter for a Wench, and me for a pimp? 

Hor. Pihaw, Nenct and Pimp; paw words, lknow thon art an ho- 
neſt tclivw, andbaſt a great:acq aintance among the Ladies, and Per- 
7,7 haſt made love: for me. -FaLagr than: Ki L,Me Make. love to > zhy 
Wife —— _.. | 

Mr. Pin. Come Sir, in ſhort; 1m for no fooling.” 

Hor. Nor [I neitier, therefore pr-t 366 1-08 fee her face prokently, 
_make her ſhow man, artthon-fure.7 :4211't. ktowher?. FR --2 

"Mr. Pin. Tam ſure youdg knowing ns 

Hors A-Pox way doſt thou:bri:4p er to methon?,. > Berg hens 

Mr. Pin. .Becauſe ſhe's aRelaii-mof ming. - qt 

Hor. Is ſhe faith man, theu thou Art Rill-wore cl aud abligig, 
dear Rogue. | 7 

Ar. Pin. V Vho deſir*d me to brivg her. toyan,. 1276 jt 20 ag fhlg 4f 

Aor. Then ſhe is obliging,/2dear Rogue. -:;;/ Go 

_ My. Pin. 'Youl make her w:lcome for my ſake 1 TEE 


Hor. 1 hope ſhe .is handſome: <iouga to make her felt. welcotie z pry- 


thee let her unmask. 


Mr. Pin, Do you ſpeak to her, ſhe wou'd never be rul'd by me. 
; - - IL =) Hor, Ty 


CS no SS rome, — woe ons oo oi eIoSoo—d coo 
Li *.. 


. 

”—— OO oO OO Rees - of . . -. * e's *. err * $404 
#4 & he 

RC. ” y ”" __— —_— % wy 


tt. 
ow 


—_— 


———————— PER 
. 4a PIE I 
__ a 


<The Obi fe. 


i. 1 Hori Madamid——: W3eO co fiend ws [ Mrs. 4P33f, whiſpers to Hor. 
"A ſhg.ittaft fp cal witli fric Ir private, witfdwviv prythse. | - 
Ar. Pin. She's unwilling it ſcems 1 ſhou'd know all her undectnt- -C9N- 
> duQnithigbuſingſg—i—cÞ7 oo 26 yok os 92 HUT gage, 
-::Well: then Vie leave'yoti topethor; and: hope: when Lam gone you' agree, 
if not you aad I ſhan't agree Sir. 
"Her. What mens: ths" _ P—if ſhe and: I agree is. no \ niatter 
we py no 357 6h =VE: DE EE LE 
— jt © [Whiſpert-.t6 Bdrs- "Pia, who makes! om: with ber hand” 
or him to be gone. | 
Ar. Pin. In the. mean time Ple fetch a Parſon, and find out  Sparkiſ 
and. difabule-him.. 


You wov'd haye me fetch a: Parſon, would you not, well then— — 
Now | think .1:am #id{of ther; and ſhall have.no more trouble .with 
her— Our Siſters and Daughters like Uſurers money, are fafeſt, when. 


put oat:5zbut .our Wifes; like their writings, © never iafe;, bus. in our Clo- 
fets under Lock and Key. :5 .- + + 


tt —_— 


LEE : * 2 FE [Exit 2s. Per. 
F224. _ £*.: *Enter . Boy: | BETH 6 Bk, 


a Sir Taſper Fidget Sir is COMINg "MP | 7 
Hor. Here's the trouble of a Cuckold, ftiewwe. are: talking of, a pox 
on him, has he not! 'tnough* todo to hinder his Wifes ſport, "but he 
muſt other womens'too.—Step in here Madam. LExit Mrs. Pin. 
: Enter Sir JP 
"7 Zaſ. My beſt. and deareſt Friend. 

Hor. The we ſtile, DoCtor=— 


Well be ſhort, for 1 am buſte, what wods your - Kowentincnr VVife 
\ have now? | 
. Sr. Zaf., Well gueſs'd y* faith, for Ido come from her. 
Hor. To invite me to ſupper, _ tell her 1 can't come, g0.. 
Sir. af. Nay,-now you are out faith, for my Lady and the whole 
knot of the virtuous gang, - as - they: "call; themſelves;. are- reſolv'd 


upon a frolick of coming to 7w0e to -night. in a Maſquerade, and. are 
all dreſt already. ery 


Hor. I ſhan*t be at home. | £0 ap 

' Sir. Faſ. Lord how:churliſh he is to women= nay hes dan't 
diſappoint *em, they?l think ?tis my fault, prythee don't,: le ſend .in the 
Banquet and the Fiddles, but make no:noiſe on't, for the!poor vittuous. 
Rogues would not have it known for the world, that they go a. Maſque- 

. Fading, and they would come. to no mans Ball, but yours. . 

Hor. Well, well————get you gone, and tell ? em if they come, 
"twill be at the periFof:their-honour and 'yours. 

_ Sir, Faſ- Heh, he, ra =welacuſt you for thats: farewell- 


[Exit Str Jae | 
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- Sew Doftor anon. you too ſhall be my gueſt. 
But now Pm going to a Private feaſt. 


The 


The Couitry-Wife. © 6 
T he Scene changes to the Piazza of Covent Garden. 
: Sparksſh, . Pinchwife. 

« Spar. But whe would have thought a woman could FSpar. wich the Lee 

have been falſe-to me, by the world, I could-not have 0, ter in his haz:d. 
thought it. Fe RY ans 

= Mr Pin. You were for giving and taking Liberty,ſhe has taken it only Sir, 

now you fiac inthatLetter,you are a frank perſon,andſo is ſheyou ſee there. - 

| Spar. Nay, if this be. her hand+—-for | never ſaw it. 
© 24r- Pin. "is no matter whether that be her hand or no, 7am 
ſure this hand at her deſire led her to Mr. Horrer, with whom I left 
-her juſt now, to go fetch a Parſon to %em at their deſire too, to deprive 
'you of her for ever, for it ſeems yours was but a mock marriage. | 
' _ Spar. indeed ſhe wow'd needs have it that *twasHarconre himſelf in a Par- 
: ſons Hahit, hat married us, but Pm ſure he told me ?rwas his Brother Ned. 
© i Mr. Pin. O there ?cis out, and you were deceiy*d not ſhe, for you 
-afe ſuch a frank perſon—bnt I muſt be gone—you?l find her at Mr. Hoy- 
er3, goand believe your eyes. [ Exit 24r. Pin. 
Spar. Nay Þle to her, and call her as many Crocodiles, Syrens, Harpies, 

* and other heathenifh names, as a Poet would do a Miſtreſs, who had 


 refus?d to-hear his ſuit, nay. more his Verſes on her.. . 
'But ſtay, is not thatſhe following a Torch at &other end of the Piazza, 
' and from Horners-certainly——>ris {o- 
b Enter. Akthea following a Torch, and Lucy behing, | 
' You are well met Madam, though, you don't think ſo; what you have 
made a ſhort vilit ro Mr. Horner, but 7 ſuppoſe you'll return to hin 
' preſently, by that time the Parſon can be with him. 
Ali, Mr. Horner, and the. Parſon Sir— Fr 
Spar. Come: Madam, no more dilembling, no moxe Jilting, for I am: 
. LO more ,a frank perſon. | 
_X Math. How's his. _- ;;: 6 | ET es 
Lucy. So, 'twill work I fee—— _ EINE 1 7" 
' Spar, Cou'd you. find out no eafie Country Fool to abuſe? none but 
me, a Gentleman of wit and Pleaſure about the Town, but it was your 
' Prideto he too- hard for a man of parts, unworthy falſe women, falſe 
. as a friend- that lends a man mony to loſe, falſe as dice, who undo thoſe 
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© Chat truſt all they have to *tm.. _ _- TT Or Ok 

Lucy. He has beena gteat bubble. by his. ſimilies as they lay———— 
3 ER TT | EY CIs . [ Afide. 
Ali. You have been.too merry Sir at your wedding dinner ſure, 


Spar. Whatd'y mock me too ? 
Ali. Or you. have been deluded. 
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Spar, BY YOU... --, .. 12; 

- ls. Let me underſtand you. © - Ee $a 
Spar. Have you the confidence, I ſhould: call it omething elſe; ſince 
. you know. your guilt, to ſtand my juſt reproaches ? you did not write 
an impudent Letter to. Mr. Horner, who I find now. has club'd with. you 
_ In delnding-me with his averſion for women, that I mighit not for- 
ſooth- ſuſpect him for my Rival, CAD Fer Jay 
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62 The Country Wife. 


Lucy. D'y think the Gentleman can bs jealous now Madam ——- 


y A ide. 

Ali. 1 write a Letter to Mr. Horner / 4 

Spar. Nay Madam, do not deny ic, your Brother ſhew*d it me juſt 
now, and told -me likewiſe he left yon at Horyers lodging to feich a 
Parſon, to marry you to him, and I wiſh you joy Madam, joy, joy, 
and to him too, much joy, and to my felf more joy for not marrying 
10U, | 
, Ali. So 1 find my Brother would break off the match, and 1 can 
conſent to'r, ſince 1 ſee this Gentl«mag can be made jealous. [ Aſide. 
'O Lucy, by his rude uſage and jealuuſie, th» makes me almoſt afraid 7 
am married to him, art thou ſure *twas Harcourt himſelf, and no Parſon 
that married us. | , 

Spar. No Madam, 1 thank you, I ſuppoſe that was a contrivance too 
of Mr. Horners and yours, to make Harcourt play the Parſon, bucl 
would as little as you have him one now, no not for the world, for 
ſhall 1. tell you another truth, I never tad «ny p:flion for you, all 
Now, for now 4 hate you, "cis true 1 might have married your portion, 

as other men of parts of the Town do tometimes, and fo your Servant, 
and to ſhew my unconcernednels, Pie come to your wedding, and reſign 
you with as much joy as Z7 would a ſtale wench toa new Cull;, nay 
with as much joy as 7 would aiter the 'firſt night, if 7 bad bcen marri- 

£d to you, there's for you, and fo yout Servant, Servant. 
| [Exit Spar. 

Ali. How was I deceiv'd ina mant , 

Lucy. Yowl believe .then a fool may be made j-zlons now? for that 
eaſineſs in him chat ſuffers him ro he led by a Wit, will likewife Per- 
mit him to be perſwadcd againſt her by others, 

Ali. But marry Mr. Horner, my Brother does not intend it ure ; 
if 1 thought he did, 1 wouid take thy advice, and Mr. Harcour: for 
my Husband, and now I wiſh, that if there.be any over. Wiſe woma: of 
the Town, who like me would marry a fool, for fortun*, lib-rry or 
title, firſt that her husband may , love Play, and be a Cully ro al} the 
Town, but her, and ſuffer none but fortune to be miſtreſs of his p14, 
"then if for liberty, that he may {end her into the Country under the 

condutt of ſome houſewifely mother-in-law'z and if for title, may the 
world give *em none but that of Cuckold, de groan 
Lucy. And for her greater Curſe Madam, mav he not deſerye it. 
Ali. Away impertinent—ls notthis my old Lady Lanterlus? - 
Licy. Yes Madam. [And here I hope we ſhall fiad Mr, Harcourt— 
PRs [djide. 


Y 


Rs of CEx-un Ali. Lucy. 
Tht Scene changes again to Aorner*s Lodging.  _ © 
Horner, Lady fidget, 14rs. Daynty Fidget, - Ars. Squeam 
, OFT Banquet, and Bottles, | 
Hor: A Pox they are come too ſoon——beforel have ſent back my 
'nEw—-Miſtreſs, all 1have now 80 do, is tolock her in, that' they may 
\ 4 p Eras i). = ; : no 


iſh, a"Table, 


bh 


| The Country-Wife, © &3 
fee her-—- : ps BD _—_ 
_ Fid. That: we may be ſure of our welcome, we have an 
our entertainment with us, and* are reſolv?d to treat thee, dear Toad. 
Dayn, And that we may be merry to purpoſe, haye left Sir Jaſocy 
and my old Lady Squeamiſh quarrelling at home at Baggammon, 
Squeam. Therefore lct us make ute of our time, leſt they ſhould chance 
to interrupt Us. Ges EY | 
La. Fid: Let us fit taen. ex a8 
Hor- Firſt that: you may be- private, let me lock this door, and that 
and Ple wait upon you preſently. ONO 
La. Fid: No Sir, ſhut *em only and: your lips for eyer, for we muſt 
truſt you as much as our women.” | Rs Rte 
Hor. You know all vanity's Kill'd in me, 7' haye no occaſion for talk- | 
king. ods | | 7” 
- 4 F;d. Now Ladies, ſuppoſing we had drank each of us our two: 
Bottles, let us ſpeak the truth of our hearts... 
Dayn. and Squeam. Agreed. ———_ 
La. Fid. By this brimmer, for truth is no where elſe to be found, 
[Not in thy heart falſe man. - | [Aſide tro Hor. 
Hoy. You have found me a true man Pm ſure. [Aſide to Lady: Fid, 
La. Fid. Not every way——- © [. Afide ro-Hor.. 
- Buk let. us fit and be merry. DE TIER | 


| Lady Fidzet ſengs. 
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| a | 
Why ſhould our danwd Tyrants oblige us to live 
On the pittance of Pleaſure which they only give: . 


*-- We muſt not rejoyce, oy we 
1 With: Wine and with noiſe. Boch 
In vain we muſt wake in a dull bed alone. 
Whilſt to our warm Rival the Bottle, they're gone; 
Then lay afide charms, | | 
And take up theſe arms» *The Glaſſes, 


» >" _ 
"Tis Wine only gives *em their G ourage and-Wi, . 
Becauſe we live ſober to men we ſubmit. bh 
If for Beauties you'd paſs, : 
Take a lick of the Glaſs, | 
1 Twill mend your compleftions, and whin they are gone, 

The beſt red we have is the red of the Grape. © 

Then Siſters lay't on, ED 

And dam a good ſhape. 


» 


R X 


Dajn. Dear Brimmer, well intoken of our openneſs and plain dealing, 
tet us throw our Maſques over our heads: . - | 


| Hor. 


CIV c++ © Yoo noe een woe 
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———— 


T he Country-Wife. 
Hor. So "twill come to the Glaſics anon, 
Squeam. Lovely Brimmer, let me enjoy him firſt. 


Le. Fid. No, I never part with a Gallant, till /y'e try'd him. Dear 
Brimmer thar mak?ſt our Husbands ſhort-ſighted, 


Dayn. And our baſhful gallants bold. 


Squeam. And for want of a Gallant, the Butler lovely in our cyCcs, 
_ drivk Eunuch, 


La. Fid. Drink thou repreſentative of a Husband, damn a Husbang, 
Dayn. And as it were a Husband, an old keeper. 


Squeam. And an old Grandmother. 
Hor. And an Engliſh Bawd, and a French Chirurgeon. 


{,a. Fid. Ay- we have all reaſon to curſe *em. 
Her. For my ſake Ladies: 


La. Fid. No, for our own, for the ſirſt ſpoils all young Gallants | 
induſtry, 


Dayn. And the others art makes ? em bold only with common Wo- 
men. | 


Squeam. And rather run the hazard ofthe: vile diſtemper amongſt them. 
than of a denial amongſt us. 


Dain. The filthy Toads chuſe Miſtreſics now, as they do Nrallh, | lor | 
having been fancy'd and worn by others. 
| Squeam. For being common ard cheap. 


La. Fid. Whilſt women of quality, like the richeſt Stuffs lye untumb- . 
led, and unask'd for. 


Eor. Ay neat, and cheap, and new, often they think beſt. 


Dayn. No Sir, the Beaſts will be known by a Miſtriſs longer than 
by a ſuit. 


Squeam- And tis not for cheapneſs neither: 


La. Fid. No, for the - vain fopps will take-up Druggets, and em- 
broider ?em, but 1 wonder at the depraved appetitesof witty men, they 
uſe- to be out of the common road,- and hate imitation, . pray tell me 
beaſt, when you were a man; why you rather choſe to club with a 
multitude in a common houſe, for an entertainment, than to be the on- 
ly gueſt at a good Table. 

FHbor. Why faith ceremony and expeCtation are unſuff:rable to thoſe 
that are ſharp bent, people always eat with the beſt ſtomach ar an 
ordinary, where every man is.inatching for-the beſt bit, 

La. Fid, Thongh he get a cut over the Hhngers—but I have heard 
people eat moſt heartily of another man's meat, that is, what they 
do not pay for. 

Hor. When they are fare of their wellcome. and freedame, for cere- 

mony in love and cating, is as ridiculous as in fighting, falling on brisk- 
Sy is all ſhould he done in thoſe occaſions. 

La. Fid. Weli then let me tell you Sir, there is no where more free- 
dome than in our houſes, and we'ttake freedome frem a younz perſon 
as a lipgn of good breeding, and a perion may, be as free as he Phaſes 
with us, as frolick, as gameſome, as. wild as he will, - 


" Hs 


The Country-Wife. &5 


Hoy. Han't I heard you all declaim againſt wild men. VEE 
Ls. F;d. Yes, but for nll that, we think wildneſs in a man, as deſire. 
able a quality, as in a Duck, or Rabbet;. a tame man, foh.' 
Hor. i know not, but your reputations frightned me, as much as 
your Faces invited me. - | F 
La. Fid. Our Reputation, Lord ! Why ſhould you not think, that we 
women make uſe of our Reputation, as you men of yours, only to de. 
ceive' the world with Jeſs ſuſpicion; our virtue is like the State-mian's 
Religion, the Quakers Word, the Gameſters Oath, and the Greae Mans 
Hononr, but to cheat thoſe that truſt ys. | St 
Syneam. And that Demureneſs, Coyneſs, and gps + that you ſee 
in our Faces .in the Boxes at Plays, is'as mucha fign of a kind womag, 
as a Vizard-mask in the Pit. ; gt neg Fo 
Dayn. Fox 1 aſſure you, women are leaſt mask'd, when they have 
p Za: Fid. You wou'd have found us modeſt women in our deny. 
s only. ; ed" 
= "hn, th Our baſhfulneſs is only the reflectionof the Men's. 
Dayn, VVe bloſh, when'they are ſhame-fac'd. 
Hor. | beg your pardon Ladies, 1'was deceiv*d in you deviliſhly, 
but why, that mighty pretence to Honour? _ ONT 
La. Fid. We havetold you; but ſometimes '"twasforithe ſameves- 
ſon you men pretend buſineſs often, to avoid ill company, to enjoy the 
fer, and more privately 'thoſe you love. IE as 
_ for. But why, wow d-you' ne*er give a Friend a wink then?-:.. 
Za. Fid. Faith, your Reputation irightned us as-much, as ours #id. 
yon, you were ſo notoriouſly lewd. _.'- PCS 
#or. And-you fo ſeemingly honeſt. - © 
La. Fid. Was that allthatdeterrd you? '' 
_ © Ffor.' And fo expenive———yon allow freedom you ſay, ---. 
_ FT CLUE MR PTTL Ont 


- 


 _ Her. That I was afraid of loſing my little money, as well as my little 
time, both which my other pleafuresrequired.. oo 
_ .» La. Fid. Money, foh—youtalk likeallittle fellow now, do-fuch as 
_ we expect money? © RET ol SE 2; 
Hor. I beg your pardon, Madam, I muſtconfeſs, I haveheardthat - 
great Ladies, like great Merchants, ſet but'the'higherprizes upon what 
they have, becauſe they are not'in neceſlity of taking 'the'firſt offer. 
Dayn. Such as we, make ſail of our hearts? ©: © 


\ 


Squeam. We brib'd'tor our Love? Foh. | 7 oo , 
. Hor. With your pardon, Ladies, 1 know, like: great -men'-in- Offices, 
you ſeem to exact flattery and attendance only from your- Followers, 


©  . but you havereceiyers about you, and ſuch, fees to pay, a. man is a- 


 fraidto'paſs your Grants z, beſides we muſt let you win at Cards, or we 
_ loſe your hearts; and if you makean aſlignation, *is at a Goldſmiths, 
| Jewellers, or China-houſe, where for your Honour, you depoſit to him, 
_ be muſt pawn his, to the punctual Citt, and ſo paying for what you 
take up, pays for what he takes up. EL Day. 
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66 "The Country-Wife. 


Dayn. Wow'd you not: have-1is-aflur?d of our. Gallants Love 2- 
- Squeam., For. Loveiis better known by Liberality, than; by [Jealouſie. 
La. Fid. For :one may: be diſlembled, the other not——- but my Jea- 
louſie can be no longer diſſembled;-and they are telling-ripe  [ Aſide. 
Come here's to our Gallants in waiting, whom we muſt ' name, and Pi 
DT bes .[.Claps hin 0n the back. 


begin, this is my falſe Rogue. -. 
. .DSqveanns How? >: fy wh iy) 
_ -:, Hor: S0 all will out now—— : --- ©; | TEST |; B. » Wo Bol 
Squeam. Did you not tell me,:*twas for my ſake only, you reported 
your ſelf no man? = Fo LAfide to Horner. 
Dayn, Oh- Wretch! did you not ſwear to me, 'twas. for. my Love, 
and. Honour, you paſsd for that thing youdo? _ [ Afide to; Horner. 


Flor. 30, {0. : is Eqn {4 
. La. Fid. Come ſpeak Ladies, this1s my falſe Villain. ' +; ... 
oqueam. And mine too. | EnEF rs 
Dayn. And mine. | EC as or ns i 
Hor, Well then, you are all three my falſe Rogues too, and there's 
FB \, 5 Bhi 4a Wi 0714 UE & rb WF TIES rt ED I AS 
La. Fid. Well then; there's no-; remedy, Siſter ſharers, let ys: not 
fall out, but have_ a care of our Honour ;, though we get no Preſents, 
no Jewels of him, we are ſavers of. our Honour, the Jewel of moſt 
' value and uſe, which ſhines yet to the. world unſuſpeCted, though it be. 
; Counterfeit. TRA at w FRF 
Hor. Nay, and is &en as good as if..it were true, provided. the 
world think ſo';, for Honour, .like. Beauty now, only, depends. on the. 
opinion of others. TL : # ff RH z? | wy ; IT 1} 4 bcg | oy 
La. Fid. Well Harry Common, I hope you can be true, to three, 
ſwear, but *tis to no purpoſe, to require your Oath; foryon ate asoften 
forſworn, as you ſwear to new women. ,;. :; --i/7 ts ns 
Hor. Come, faith Madam, letus &en pardon. one atiother,, for al} the 


EF © 8 


difference I find betwixt we men, and you- women, we forſwear. our 
. felyes-at. the beginning -of an ;Amour; you, as long as it laſts. Py 
Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget, and old Lady .Squeamiſh,.. - 


Sir. Faf. Oh my. Lady Fidgetz was. this your cunning, to. come to. 
Mr. Horner without me ? bug you have been no where elſe I hope. _. 
-- - La. Fid; No, Sir Taſper: = | | EAST ah 
- ; Old, La. Squeam, And: y ; ACCCLRN 
Squeam. Yes indeed, Lady: Grandmother. - SP! Om 
Sir.. Jaſ.. *Tis well, *tis well, | knew when once they were throughly 
acquainted with poor Horver, they'd neer be from him-; you may let 
her maſquerade it with my Wite, and Horver, and 1 warrant. her 
Reputation ſafe. __ SO i. 
| | Enter Boy-. 


Boy. O Sir, here's the Gentleman come, whom you bid me not 
| ſuffer: to come up, without giving you notice, with a Lacy too, and 
_ other Gentlemen——=—= Rs RP | 


y, 4 . 


ou.came ſtreigtit hither Biddy;,  _ ; _ 
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The Country-Wife. | 2 7h 


Her. Do you all go in there, whiPt 1 ſend '<m away, and Boy. do 
you deſire "an to ſtay below _284ll I come, which ſhall be immedi- 
ately. >,» - . SExeun Sir Jaſper, Lad. $queam. Lad. Fidget, 

| 7 "ET 44ftriſs Dainty, Squeamiſh- 
| | LExitc 


Exit Horner at t other door, and returns with 
pl EY Miſtriſs Pinchwife. mw 

Hor. You wouw'd not take my advice to be gone home, before yous 
Husband came back, hel now diſcover all, yet pray my Deareſt be per- 
ſwaded to go home,/and leave the reſt to my management, Lie leg you 


down the back way- 
Ars. Pin. 1 don't know the way home, ſo 1 dow't. 


Hor: My man ſhall wait upon you- TEN 
Ari. Pin. No, don't you believe, that Pll goat all; what are you 
weary of me already? ns I” | 
'  - Hor. No my life, 'tis that Il may love you long, tis to ſecure my 
love, and your Reputation with your -Husband, he'll never receive you 


again elſe. : rh 
"Mee. Pim. Whak care I, d'yethink tofrighten me with that # 1 don's 


. -. Boy. Yes Sir- 


| 4 


Intend to go to him again z you ſhall be my Husband now. 
u 


Hor. I caquot be your H 
_ Pi. O wou'd you make me believe that don't I ſee every 
day av London here, women leave their firſt Husbands, and go, and live 
with other men as their Wives, piſh; pſhaw, you'd make me angry, 
* but that I love you ſo mainly. PATON T non nd Re omen 
Hor. $0, they are coming up——In again, in, 1 hear FExit Miftreſs 


and, Deareſt, ſince you are marricd to 


% 


*In : Pinchwife. - 


{ic 


Lucy, and a Parſon. 


Mr. Pin. Come, Madam, *tis not the ſadden ch 


new thing with me; for in theſe caſes 1 am ſtill on the criminals ſide, 
againſt the innocent. = A APOTOR | 
_._ Alith. Pray peak, Sir, - 
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"" *FHer. It moſt be ſfo-———F-muſt 'be impudent, and try my*luck, im- © 


pudence uſes to be too hard for truth. © «© © © [Afode. 
Mr. Pin. What you 2TC ſtudying 2n evaſion, or excuſe for her, Speak 

Sir. my RE ACEt: 

Hor. No faith, 1 am ſomething backward only, to ſpeak in-womens 

" affiies or diſputes: 75 Bas: £55 AE Pim 
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68. The Country Wife. 


Mr. Pin. She bids you fpeak. ORR 
Alith. Ay, pray Sir do, pray fatisfie him, 
Hor. Then truly, you did bring that Lady to me juſt now- 
Mr. Pin. O ho— «+ | 
Alith. How Sir 
Har. How, Horner ! | 
Alith.. What mean you Sir, always took you for a man of Honour ? 
Hor. Ay, ſo much a man of Honour, that 1 muſt ſave my Miſtriſs, 
I thank you, come what will on't. . Aſide. 
Spar. So if I had had her, ſhe'd have made me believe, the Moog 
had been made of a Chriſtmas pye. | 
Lucy. Now cou'd I ſpeak, if 1 durſt, and ſolve theRiddle, whoam 
the Author of it. | ; LdAfide. 
Alith. O unfortunate Woman ! a combination againſt my Honour, 
which moſt concerns me now, becauſe you ſhare in my diſgrace, Sir, 
= it isyour cenſure which L muſt now ſuffer, that troubles me, not 
theirs, | 
Har. Madam, then have no trouble, you ſhall now ſee *%is poſlible: 
for me to love too, without being jealous, L will not only believeyour 
innocence my ſelf, but make all the world believe it—— 
Horner-I muſt now be concern?d forthis Ladies Honour. [ Apart: to Horner. 
Hor. And I mnſt be concern'd for a Ladies Honour tow. 
Har. This Lady has. her Honour, and I will protect it. 
Hor.. My Lady has not her Honour, but has. given.it me to. keep, and 
I will preſerve it. | | 
Har. 1 underſtand you: not. 
Hor. I wowd not have you. 
Mrs.. Pin. What's the matter with em all. | ET, 
pos | Caſtreſs Pinchwife peeping in behind. 
4x. P5n. Come, come, Mr.. Horner,. no more diſputing, here's the. 
Parſon, I brought him not in vain.. . oj b 
Hor. No Sir, Il employ him,.if this Lady pleaſe. 
Ar. Pin. How, what d*ye mean ? | 
Spark, Ay, what does he-mean ? Ku 
Hoy. Why, I haye reſign'd your Siſter to: him, he: has my conſent.. 
M;.. Pin. But he hasnot mine Sir,a womans injur'd Honour, no more 
, than a-man's, can: he repaird, or ſatisfied by any, but him that firlt wron- 
V ged itz and you ſhallmarry her preſently,, or —— 
| | LLays his hand. on bis Sword.. 
; Enter to them Miſireſs. Pinchwife. 
Atifriſs Pin. OLord, they?l kill poor Mr. Horner, beſides he ſhan'k 


marry her, whileſt I ſtand by, and. look on, Pll not loſe my ſecond: 
Husband: ſo. | | 


Afr. Pin. What do ſee? 

Alith. My Siſterin my. cloaths !: 
_ Spark, Ha# - _ CR: | 
 41rs, Pin, Nay, pray now don't quatrel about finding work ſor | the 
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Parſon, be fhall marry:me to Mr. Horner ; for now I believe, you have 
enough of me. br I ae TT CTo Mr. Pinchwife. 
Hor. Damn'd, damn'd loving Changeling. 
Mrs. Pin. Pray Siſter, pardon me for telling ſo many lyes of you. 
Hay. I ſuppoſe the Riddle is plain now. 
Lacy. No, that mult be my work, good Sir hear me. 
} Kneels to Mr. Pinchwite, who ſtands dog- 
IS : - gedly, with his hat ever his eyes. 
Ar. Pin. | Will never: hear woman again, but make 'em all filent, - 


thus Offers to draw upon his Wife. 
Hoy. No, that muſt not be. LO, 4 4 


Ar. Pin. You then ſhall go firſt, *tis all one to me. 


| = "Offers. to drayp on; Bore 
Har: Hold——— EEE - ſrope by Haxcourt. 


Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget, Lady Squeamiſh, 
Mrs. Dainty Fidget, Ars. Squeamiſh. 
Sir. 7af, What*s the matter, what?s the matter, pray what's the mat-. 
ter Sir, 7 beſcech you communicate Sir. : - 
My. Pin. Why my Wife lias communicated Sir,. as your Wife may: 
have done too Sir, if ſhe knows him Sir———— by 
S:r. Faſ. Pſhaw, with him,. ha, ha, he.. | 
| My. Pin. Dye mock me Sir, a Cuckold is a: kind of a wild Beaſt;. 
have a care .Sir— : | | 
Sir 7aſ» No ſure, you mock me Sir—he cuckold you! it can't be, 
ha, ha, he, why,. Vil tell you Sic. [Offers to whiſper. 
Mr. Pin. | tell you again, he has whor?d My Wife, and yours. too,. 
if he knows her, and all the women he comes near , cis not his difſem- 
bling, his hypocriſfie can wheedle me. | 
Sir. Jaſ- How, does he diflemble, is he a Hypocrite ? nay then—how=—- 


Wife— Siſter is he an Hypocrite® eh 
Old: La. Squeam. An Hypoccite, a.diſſembler, ſpeak young Harlotry,. 

ſpeak how ? Ss þ 

. _ Faf. Nay then ———O) my my head: too——- thou libinous: 
=_ | F 
Old. La: Squeam. O thou Harloting, Harlotry, haſt thou dowt then ? 
or: Faſ. Speak. good Horner, art thou a diflembler, a Rogue ?: haſt- 
thou —— 2 T0 | =. 

Hor. Soh | | 


Lucy: Ple fetch you off, and her too, if ſhe will. but hold her tongue. 


Hoy. Canſt thou? .PIl give thee— 7 hog 

Lucy to Mr. Pin. Pray-have but patiznce to hear me Sir,: who am the: 
unfortunate cauſe of all: this confuſion, your Wife is. innocent, I only:, 
culpable ; far 7 put her upon telling you all theſe lyes;. concerning'my 
Miſtreſs, in: order to the: breaking off the match between Mr, Sparksſh” 


| and her , £0 make Way for Mr. Hlarcourts- 


. Sparks. 
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[Ow jou hs P3gorous, who & ryly 7 FN 5 ES NENCD 3h , 
: Ore: Yrzard'\ Mas; in publck domineer, $ PURA 
a}? Ss what YOU 4 do to her if #1. n Place where ; 100] 
:+:12 ng have the: cv Mfiderce,. ta ery come out, © NA 
Tet os or ys lead 0 yOu 5 b not Rout';. EP | ET 
 Biit to your vel-dreft Brother kraight turn round / 
And cr Pox « ON her Ned, ſhe cant be fonnd : 
Then Twk: away,on:fi eſh 0ne to angag. Cy | 
uw ſolxamoht feel ;h6" beat auld F3-S 0 
ou d frighten ling Attreſs 0#'th hob 

Tr Be at laſt has' ſeen You, thuffng Me, I 
And talk of pains in the TOR 
' Tet cannot. te. rovok 4 to dead hen home; 

Next you TallBatl>-of fifeys whodeſer fu 
Tour Buckram: Maizlenheads, which your friends get 5 : 
And whilſt to them, you of Atchievements boa, 5 
They ſhare the booty, and laugh at your. coſt. ' 

Tn r fines; you Eſſenst Boyes,. both, (#774 and Toning, 
WEo wi won d be thought: ſo eager, brish, and = 

Tet F/ the. Ladies, not; their: Husbands, hd 
H Whoſ, ſe Purſes. for; your makhovd. make: excnſe,.:, 

And keep your "Flinders Mares for ſhew, -yot uſe; 
 Encourag'd'by- our Womans My to «= 
_ A Horners,part may vaini [pe £0 
And may th meat nes ſo b, bfudly. 45 A TIS.» 
That they may od be. by few -or. Owe, PET GER En te, 

May k;/s the Cards at- Picquet, Hombre La EET > 
And ſo be:taught to;kiſs-the' Lady 'rooge © — 2 6 ah! 
But Gallants, have a care faith, what you do.y 0 1h 4 
The World, which 70:20 man bis due will Live, 1:2, 20s eBbJ, ax 
Tou a, by experiente Tow you can decerve, ; EY, oj Fo ah 
And "men_may ſtilb-believe you- Figorous, © **00 '; - 
But then we Women, ——there's S '210 COS "wing, WS: Gs 
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